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VERY year there is a discussion of the gambling evil 
E alleged to be existent .in Toronto. Nothing is ever 
done, though Mayors have been elected on no other 
ground than their supposed hostility to the gamblers. The 
annual flare-up of public sentiment took place last week, 
touched off by a father’s pathetic letter in the “ World, 
which was made the text of an editorial sermonette in the 
“Globe.” It will amount to nothing more than a flash in the 
pan—this annual outburst. The same laws will continue on 
the statute book, the same officials will administer them, and 
the same “protected” resorts will continue to flourish, while 
gambling in drug stores and cigar shops will be visited with 
condign punishment—when the gamblers are stupid enough to 
get caught. Toronto plumes herself on being free from many 
of the vices of other large cities, but our self-complacency in 
this respect is probably as well founded—no better and no 
worse—as our idea that politically Canadians are more virtu- 
ous than “Americans.” There is no doubt that under the 
existing law it is difficult to convict gamblers. There is no 
law to prevent two or more men playing a game of chance or 
skill for a stake. But the difficulties in the way of securing 
evidence against the keepers of gaming houses have been ex- 
aggerated. What does the detective branch of the police 
force exist for, if not to deal with a class of crime in the de- 
tection of which ordinary police methods are unavailing? The 
police have sot serupled about using spies. and decoys in 
securing evidence against fortune-tellers, clairvoyants, drug- 
gists who sold ice cream on Sunday, or tobacconists who sold 
cigarettes to children. Why should they be so tender-hearted 
and lady-fingered in dealing with those who profit by an evil 
admittedly more widespread, more deeply intrenched and 
more disastrous in its effects than any of these? The fact is 
that the only way to proceed against the gambling evil is to 
set spies and informers to work. Distasteful as such a method 
may be to the sensitive souls of police officers, there is no 
doubt of its efficacy; even a hint that it was to be employed 
would create an atmosphere of mutual suspicion and fear 
amongst the keepers of gaming reserts and their frequenters, 
and so demoralize the whole business. Ten thousand helmeted 
and pipe-clayed policemen will never find enough evidence - 
put ten of the more notorious “joints” out of business. The 
little electric button is too much for the little brass button, 
and the short underground wire is more effective than miles 
of red tape. The gambling evil in Toronto can be broken up, 
at least in its wors: phases, if there is the will to break it 
up in the right quarter. Let us not flatter ourselves, how- 
ever, that by stopping a few orap and poker games the youth 
of this or any other city are going to be given immunity from 
the passion and temptation to gamble. | The crap joints and 
poker dens are easy money if the police want to go after 
them, but I have not heard anyone suggest that the stock 
exchange, race track or land office can be prevented from 
parting fools and their money in the good old-fashioned way. 

Gambling is one of the earliest and most deep-seated of 

human vices—in fact it is primeval in origin and universal in 
extent. It is hard to analyze the motives that contribute to 
this overmastering passion, but the chief is probably greed— 
the simple desire to over-reach others and get something in 
return for nothing, even though one must risk much in order 
to do so. Then there is the suspense and. excitement of await- 
ing the result, the emotional intoxication attending the ups 
and downs of “luck,” and, where the game is not one of pure 
chance, the pride of the player in his skill and judgment. The 
owest form of gambling is the wager on a result wholly out- 
side the range of human control. Some men cannot see two 
flies crawling side by side up the wall without wishing to pick 
the winner at the ceiling. Some men will bet on anything at 
all from the toss of a coin to the state of the weather. The 
gaming instinct is inordinately developea in such, Those who 
bet to back up their opinions or to give expression to their 
enthusiasms are often not actuated by greed or moved by 
the true gaming instinct at all. The man who makes a wager 
on his own ability to do something may be admired for his 
self-confidence, though he need not be imitated. Gambling 
of the kind carried on in the “joints” now complained of in 
Toronto gets a strong sway over those who once indulge in 
it, inasmuch as it appeals to them through every motive upon 
which the gaming passion can feed—cupidity, love of excite- 
ment, sociability, pride of skill, and the consciousness of a 
certain danger. Men who have been long accustomed to in- 
duige these desires are not going to _be turned aside from 
them even if the police do destroy their old haunts. If they 
cannot gamble in one way, they will in another, and — 
the pale of the law there are plenty of ways to be found. The 
joints should go, however, because they are constantly adding 
new recruits to the ranks of confirmed gamesters. It is the 
boys who have not yet made their first wager or cashed their 
first chip who should be protected. The old stagers who 7 
acquired the gambling habit will indulge it to the end, all the 
law and police in the realm to the contrary notwithstanding. 
a 
* * 

F the settlers now coming into Canada by thousands are 
being shabbily treated by the railway companies, as al- 
leged, and are being set down in Winnipeg without pro- 

per provision having been made for their accommodation, it 1s 
a most unfortunate state of affairs. Canada has been erying 
out for population, and now that the dream of a settled W est 
seems about to be realized, the prospects of the country may 
be seriously injured if incoming‘ settlers get a bad first im- 


pression and write of their discouragement to friends at home. 


But Canadian papers should beware how they spread abroad 

1e reports of alleged 
Tetocter Senaetenent in handling immigrant traffic. We may 
be sure that such reports appearing In our Own press will be 
quoted by those whose interest lies in turning the tide else- 
where, as damaging evidence against Canada. That people 
should experience a certain amount of inconvenience, not to 
say hardship, in moving into a new country, 1s to be expected. 
The present inflow of settlers and money is beyond the high- 
est expectations. It has no parallel in the history of the 
Dominion. It is no ordinary movement of labor and capital 
seeking a new field, but a veritable incursion, like unto the 
descent of the Goths on Italy. Extraordinary provisions must 
be made to handle it. One member of Parliament, a gentle- 


man from the West, estimates, for instance, that to move 
100,000 immigrants, or less than half the population of To- 
ronto, with provisions, building materials, etc., would require 
as many ears as are required to haul 35,000,000 bushels of 
wheat—that is to say, all the cars and engines of both the 
Western roads, the C.P.R. and Canadian Northern, could be 
fully employed in handling immigrants and their effects dur- 
ing the next four or five months if the number of new settlers 
improbable. 
Among such a vast horde of people there are certain to be 
The unreasonable complaints of such should not be 
permitted to be used as the basis of slanders upon Canada. 
The press of the country should hesitate to print harrowing 
before making sure that 
But both the Government and 
the railways should hasten to perfect their equipment for 
handling the inrush, in order that even the inevitable kicker 


should reach the figure named, as seems not 


kickers. 


tales of hardship and deprivation 
these have some foundation. 


may have no colorable cause for complaint. 


* 
* * 


NE of those sudden digressions or vagaries to which ap- 
O parently all popular legislatures are liable, was — 
as 
That the expression re- 
corded was anything more than a freak verdict, no one could 
\ Notwithstanding the 
serious arguments advanced by some of its supporters, the 
whole thing has the appearance of a mixture of “josh” and 
Nobody except the ladies of the W.C.T.U. and simi- 
lar bodies of antis and aunties will imagine for the forty- 
eighth part of a second that the resolution condemning the 
importation, manufacture or sale of the cigarette in Canada 
The resolution 


trated by the anti-cigarette resolution passed 
week by the Commons at Ottawa. 


commence to argue with a straight face. 


“jolly.” 


will be followed up with practical legislation. 
















shortcomings of the railways and the 





as it stands is of no more effect than if passed by the reeve 
and council of a swamp township. 

The evil effects of cigarette smoking, especially on the 
young, have probably not been exaggerated, however. There 
are thousands of growing boys and mere children in the cities 
and towns of Canada who are doing themselves untold injury 
by smoking “coffin nails.’ Nor is the evil confined to the 
physically immature, for the curse of the gigarette habit is 
that it is invariably associated with the practice of inhaling 
the smoke into the lungs. Without inhaling there is no satis- 
faction to be derived from a cigarette, at least by anyone of 
adult years or habituated to the effects of nicotine in other 
forms. And inhaling means inevitable injury to the lungs, 
these in time becoming coated with the fine ashes which con- 
stitute smoke. There is another element of danger in the 
cigarette: singly it affords a smoke extremely mild and of 
very short duration. The smallest urchin can easily establish 
good terms with so insinuating a form of the weed, and to 
those who have become addicted the temptation always is to 
“repeat the dose” at frequent intervals. In the good old days 
when the adolescent and ambitious suitor of Lady Nicotine 
had no choice but to worm himself into her good graces by 
hitting the pipe or sucking at the butt end of a cheap cigar, 
smoking was an accomplishment more difficult to attain 
than in this age of everything made easy. The law of the 
survival of the fittest was in more stringent operation—at 
least as far as it went. The boy with weak nerves, weak 
stomach, or weak will, soon gave up the awful attempt. to- 
gether with the contents of his bread-basket. Only those 


SIR ALEXANDER CAMPBELL MACKENZIE. 


The eminent musician who appears at Massey Hall 
April 16th, 17th and 18th. 


whose systems could fairly withstand the tobacco poison re- 


mained for any length of time in the game. 


palatable it is heavily drugged. The paper used in the poorer 
grades is another source of harm to the consumers. 


one and contains many formidable counts. 


legislation. 
Commons of course does not merit consideration, because it 
was at most merely an expression of sentiment 
purport to enact anything. 
tical legislation dealing with the matter? 


ettes. 


tion of the trade, dealers are licensed. 
success. It cannot be enforced. 
of evading it. 


cigarettes, but pipes. 


diem any more than it can regulate the number of his heart 
beats or the quantity of air he shall 
If he is permitted to smoke at 


not peremptorily and _ effectually — shut off 


pocket. 


But so radical and ‘drastic a law is of course a practical im 
possibility. 
scarce an exception it would not be enforced. 


Nowadays, any 
puling runt can learn to smoke; sensitively organized girls, 
even children who have hardly forgotten the flavor of mother’s 
milk, can master the cigarette. The circle of smokers has been 
tremendously widened. Not only so; the deleterious practice 
of inspiring the smoke of cigarettes has been extended to 
stronger forms of tobacco, and it is surprising how large a 
proportion of cigar smokers of to-day may be observed to be 
inhalers. A great deal of trashy and inferior tobacco is put 
up in cheap cigarettes, and in order to be made fragrant and 


Alto- 
gether the indictment of the seductive cigarette is a lengthy 


But admitting the extent of the habit and its undoubted evil 
effects—and one has to remember that there are good brands 
of cigarettes as well as bad, and users who practice modera- 
tion as well as those who run to excess—the question remains 
whether there can be an effective remedy applied through 
The hot air resolution passed by the House of 


and did not 
But is it possible to devise prac- 
The principal evils 
complained of resolve themselves on examination into two: 
first, children and immature persons become addicted to the 
use of tobacco through cigarettes; second, adults suffer phy- 
sical and mental injury through excessive indulgence in cigar- 
With regard to the first point, we already have a law 
forbidding the sale of tobacco to children; to facilitate regula- 
But the law is not a 
There are a hundred ways 
The best proof that it is evaded is the number 
of young slips of boys who may be seen smoking not only 
With regard to the second point, the 
law cannot prescribe how many cigarettes a man may use ‘per 


consume. 
all, if he is 
from 
his supplies, it is manifest he will smoke just as much or as 
little as he thinks is good for his health, his feelings, and his 
There appears, therefore, to be no means of dealing 
with the cigarette evil except by making law of the House .of 
Commons’ resolution and smashing the trade in every branch. 


If it could be passed, like sumptuary laws with 
If it were en- 
forced it Would be an outrageous invasion of the personal lib 
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erties of thousands of citizens who must be held to be com-|{ cease to exist than to appeal to the already overtaxed re- 


petent to determine their own habits and to choose even their 
vices without the dictation of Parliament. The proper way to 
fight the cigarette evil is by parents fulfilling their duties to 
their children in respect of instruction and discipline; by the 
municipalities exercising a more stringent oversight of places 
of sale; and through educational work in the press or wherever 
possible. The natural forces at work against every species of 
excess and folly will powerfully second these agencies of re- 
form. More and more, men are learning that the whiskey 
head must go; that it simply does not pay, from any point of 
view, to be a boozer. Just as surely the cigarette head must 
go. The boy or man who loads himself up with a baneful 
habit must recognize that by just so much he prejudices his 
chances of successful competition with his fellows. Employers 
will no longer put up with drunken employees, and if the 
cigarette is as demoralizing to body and mind as its opponents 
allege, the day is not far distant when fhe [little brown finger- 
marks that betray the cigarette fiend will be as effectual a 
bar to employment as the beery breath is now. 
* 

T is never difficult to get up a controversy, but the Rev. 
Addison Moore, a New Jersey Baptist preacher, must feel 
that he has succeeded in stirring up a row in a most un- 

likely quarter. Mr. Moore claims that St. Patrick was not 
only not an Irishman, but not a Roman Catholic; he may 
have been a Frenchman, but was most likely a Scotchman, 
and at all events he was a Baptist. Such is the sum and 


‘substance of Mr. Moore’s novel contention, and he quotes 





‘from St. Patrick’s “Confessions” and other sources, mére or 
historical, to back up what he says. Of course these 
views do not meet the approval of a great many persons who 
have been accustomed to think of the famous saint as a 
compatriot and co-religionist. They seriously object to seeing 
him kidnapped from before their very eyes, and if they could 
take out an injunction to stop the outrage they would do so. 
What is the use of a land bill, Home Rule, or anything else, if 
Ireland is at this late day to be robbed of St. Patrick? If 
this new-fangled claim of the Baptist Church is allowed, where 
is a halt to be called? First thing we know, the Salvation 
Army will be claiming that General Booth received his com- 
mission from St. Patrick’s own hand, and the Mormons may try 
to establish that the patron saint of Erin’s green isle was a 
polygamist with as many wives to his credit as Brigham 
Young. But such developments are too terrible to contem- 
plate. 


less 





PROPOS of a_ subject discussed in these columns last 
week, the following letter from a reader at Niagara is 
both timely and pointed, and it will be hard for anyone 

to answer the argument therein advanced that the efforts to 
induce immigration to seek our shores must be neutralized 
by the policy complained of. The letter, however, speaks for 
itself: 

Editor “Saturday Night:” It is humiliating to all self 
respecting Canadians to learn every once in a while that some 
Canadian, prominent or otherwise, has gone to the Old Coun 
try to pass around the hat for subscriptions to support some 
Canadian institution. The papers are telling us of two or 
three bishops of the Church of England in Canada, who have 
lately crossed the Atlantic for that purpose. And we learn 
from “The Christian,’ published in London, England, that 
appeals are being made in England for the support of Demill 
College in St. Catharines. Surely we in Canada, with our 
unlimited resources, are as able to provide for the needs of 
only five millions of people as the Mother Country, with its 
more limited resources, is to provide for the needs of its 
teeming millions! Canada is a country in which it may be 
said that pauperism is almost unknown, while in Great Britain 
and Ireland, tn every city, the poor and destitute are counted 
by the thousands and tens of thousands. If the Mother 
Country has any surplus wealth, surely there is sufficient 
scope for its use at home. without draining it to a country 
which is so well provided for as Canada. The surplus wealth 
of the rich people of Great Britain can never overtake the 
misery, squalor 
| begins at home. 
itable 


and destitution of its poor. And charity 
If there are in Canada any religious, char- 
or educational institutions that cannot find sufficient 


support within the bounds of the Dominion, they had better 


: were extraordinary. 


sources of the Mother Country. ‘ 

And then, too, what a bad impression must such appeals 
make on the minds of the people of the Old Country whom 
we are trying to induce to emigrate to this country! How 
these appeals must neutralize the efforts that are being made 
to induce the people of England, Scotland and Ireland to seek 
homes in the Dominion! If Canada is so poor that it cannot 
maintain such institutions from its own resources, but must 
needs go continually begging to the Mother Country for the 
means of support, it will be difficult to make the people believe 


that they can better their circumstances by emigration to such 
a country. Canada is abundantly able to take care of itself, 
and Canadians ought to have more respect for Canada and 
more pity for the millions of needy ones at home, than to go 
with such a poor mouth to the generous people on the other 
side of the Atlantic. Yours, etc., Nathaniel Smith. 

* 


HE appointment of Mr." John Winchester to be senior 
judge of York County seems to have given entire satis- 
faction to everyone except the few who were after the 

position and didn’t get it. And even the latter are not saying 
a thing, however much they may gnash their teeth in private. 
His Honor Judge Winchester seems to have every qualification 
for the important duties of his new position. He should prove 
a thoroughly satisfactory successor to the late Judge Mae- 
dougall, which is saying a good deal. If all appointments to 
the Bench were as unexceptionable as this one—as free from 
the virus of political considerations and as clearly a case of 
the office seeking the man—it would be a good thing for the 
Bench and a good thing for Canada. ; - 
* 


HE gentleman named Tillman, who represents South 
Carolina in the United States Senate, is doubtless not a 
very admirable person, but there was wit as well as 

common sense in his recent dictum on the negro question, in @ 
speech delivered in New York, in which he declared: “The 
only solution of this problem, my friends, is for you people 
of the North to take your share of these niggers if you love 
them well enough.” Of course the North cannot take its share 
of “niggers,” even though the people of the North and the 
colored folks themselves were willing. But Senator Tillman’s 
blunt advice puts the theorizing sentimentalists of the North 
where they belong. How would they like to be surrounded 
by conditions such as the whites of the South are face to face 
with? What would their attitude be if they were? A great 
deal of rubbish is spoken by persons both in the Northern 
States and Canada who know nothing of the actual conditions 
prevailing in the South. Nobody can justify lynching, but 
those who realize what the whites of the South are up against 


admire them for their determination to resist negro dom- 
inance with every means in their power. Senator 
Tillman put the case to the Northerners in a nutshell. If the 


negroes were redistributed, giving to every State its share, 
New York would be invaded by 600,000 new colored citizens, 
Pennsylvania about 450,000, Illinois about 400,000, Massachu- 
setts about 250,000. Georgia would lose 900,000 negroes (nearly 
half its population), Louisiana about 575,000, Mississippi 840,- 
000 (more than half), and South Curolina 720,000 (more thar 
half). Such figures have only to be stated to show that one’ 
attitude towards the black man depends very much on the 
geographical point of view. 


* 

x 
AY a Unitarian be permitted to sit at the communion 
table of a trinitarian church? In Anglican circles 
there has recently been much perturbation because a 
short time since, in Trinity Church, Boston, on the occasion 
of a memorial service for the famous Bishop Brooks, the 
sacramental bread and wine were permitted to be defiled by 
the lips of the equally famous Edward Everett Hale, a Uni- 
tarian but a personal friend and admirer of the deceased 


bishop. Dr. Hale, says the “Living Chureh,” the organ of 
the High Church party in the United States, is a good man, 
but a Unitarian, and to give him the sacrament was sacrilege 
and inexpressibly deplorable. It is said, however, that Dr. 
Hale sometimes attended Trinity Church during Phillips 


Brooks’s lifetime and was permitted to join in the sacrament 
of the Lord’s Supper. The case seems to be one for Sheldon’s 
question, “ What would Jesus do?” Is it probable that if He 
who walked in Galilee had been at the head of His own 
table, Dr. Hale would have been asked by Him to get up and 
go out? 

*** 

ECENTLY the English papers contained reports of a trial 
conducted before Lord Alverstone, Chief Justice of Eng- 
land, Lady Francis Cooke, formerly a Miss Claflin of 

the United States, being one of the parties to the suit. Judg- 
ment was recorded against the lady and a remarkable scene 
followed. Lady Cooke stood up and denounced both judge 
and jury, demanding that the verdict be instantly reversed. 
Now this was not, perhaps, surprising, for women in court 
will sometimes get hysterical, and no party to a lawsuit ever 
believes that justice has been done when the scale tips to the 
opposing side. But the grounds upon which Lady Cooke pro- 
“I am an American,” she cried, 
“and this is the first time I have experienced British justice.” 
Of course such an appeal could not be listened to, and after a 
stormy scene in which the fair defendant reiterated her claim 
to special consideration on the ground of being an “Ameri- 
ean,” the incident was sternly and peremptorily closed by the 
court. It is difficult to see why a citizen of the United States 
should claim special treatment or unusual favors merely on 
the ground of nationality, yet this sort of thing is said to 
have become very common in Great Britain and other foreign 
countries. So inflated have the ideas of some United Statesers 
become that they imagine they are entitled to ride rough- 
shod over the laws and institutions of countries in which they 
chanee to be temporarily domiciled. 

The same point of view is noticeable in connection with 
the celebrated Maybrick case, which is at last to be settled 
by the release of Mrs. Florence Maybrick, a convicted mur- 
deress, from an English prison in the spring of 1904. The 
ground of appeal for clemency to this unhappy woman, who 
has been incarcerated since 1889 for the killing of her hus- 
band, has always been that she was an “American.” The ques- 
tion of securing her pardon was made a diplomatic matter 
| between the two Governments. In 1889 and 1890, Secretary 

Blaine appealed to Lord Salisbury, and soon after the second 
appeal a giant petition circulated and signed in the United 
States was forwarded to the British Premier. In 1891 Secre- 
tary Blaine sent a petition to the Queen, and the next year 
Secretary of State Foster renewed the appeal. In 1896 two 
more petitions were sent to the Queen, and the Women’s Inter- 
| national Maybrick Association was formed for the purpose 
of uniting petitions of all “American” women at home and 
abroad in another appeal to the Queen. It is believed that 
only recently United States Ambassador Choate made another 
effort to get Mrs. Maybrick out of prison, and that the deci- 
sion of the Privy Council to release her is due to this last 
of so many persistent attempts. 

Yet there was never reasonable ground to doubt Mrs. 
| Maybrick’s guilt. Though an “American” woman, she had 
| precisely the same trial as would have been given an English- 
woman, a Hindu or a Patagonian similarly charged. Justice 
Stephen, who presided at the trial, died in a madhouse, and 
it is true there was a suspicion that his mind had already 
shown some symptoms of disease at the time of the hearing. 
But the case was conducted with decorum, and under the or- 
dinary rules of procedure. Mrs. Maybrick’s interests were 
guarded by the most eminent counsel. It was not the judge, 
but the jury, that found her guilty upon the evidence. The 
judge had no discretion in imposing the death sentence, and 
the Cabinet made a very great concession to sentiment in the 
United States by commuting the penalty to imprisonment. A 
full review of the case was had before the Home Office, which 
declared that the trial was fair in every particular, and the 
verdict justified. Yet because she is an “American,” this 
convicted woman is at last to regain her liberty. It is an 
unlovely task to pick a quarrel with mercy or to demand the 
utmost farthing of the repentant debtor. Mrs. Maybrick, 
let us hope, deserves the great good fortune that has come 
to her after so many years of waiting. She deserves it, let us 
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hope, on better grounds than those on which her friends chose 
to found the whole agitation for her release. If she steps out 
into the free air with the consciousness of innocence in her 
heart, it is well for her. But if she knows that her escape 
is due to the accident of her nationality alone, and that she 
has no better claim for mercy, one can hardly envy her her 
feelings as she again confronts society. 





*.* 

F course we should all miss the dulcet tones of the tele- ; Gia 
phone girl and her playful pranks in giving us wrong] ; O74 4 
numbers and cutting us = igre hie Se eee Arise, my heart, and sing thy Easter song ! 
is i 2 aw ssibility which civilization must face - ? 

But this is the awful possibility whic To the geet. sathesn of  toteranng bied, 


if the automatic, girl-less telephone now about to be tried in 
Chicago proves a success. The invention is already satis- And sweetening bud, and green, ascending blade, 
Add thou thy word. 


factorily at work in a dozen or more cities of small size, and 
Long was the winter and the waiting long ;° 


its promoters are certain it will prove successful on a large 
seale. By means of the automatic switchboard the telephone 

Heart, there were hours, indeed, thou wert afraid, — 
So long the Spring delayed. 


girls at the central stations are wholly done away with. 
When a number is wanted you simply turn a small dial, like 
that which operates the combination of a vault, to the num- 
erais which make up the required number, in their consecutive 
order. Then you press a button which rings the eall-bell on Sho va hs Wilde's dee ook 
the other telephone, and the connection is complete. The , 


whole operation is automatic and almost instantaneous; no So white and still the sleeping Summer lay 
one can break in and interrupt or overhear a conversation; That dead she seemed: 
and a person speaking cannot be cut off before he has finished. ; 

And none might know how in her magic side 


The Chicago company is said to have already spent. several 
millions of dollars in the building of tunnels for its wires, and Slept the young Spring, and moved, and smiled, 
and dreamed. 


will have ten thousand telephones in operation within the 
Behold, she wakes again, and, open-eyed, 


next two or three months. 
Cazes. in wonder, ‘round the leafy room, 
At the young flowers. Upon this Easter Day 
Awaken, too, my heart, open thine eyes, 
And from thy seeming death thou, too, arise. 





Social and Personal. 





RS. THOMAS TAIT and her daughter, Miss Wini- 

fred, are expected in town this morning to spend 

a short time with Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn 

before leaving with Mr. Tait for Vancouver, en 

route for Melbourne. Mr. and Mrs. Tait have given 

up their house and had a sale of its plenishings one day this 

week, occupying the most dainty suite at the Windsor during 

the interim before leaving for Toronto. They are greatly 

regretted in Montreal, where one ex-Torontonian, Mrs. Ewing 

(nee Vickers), and her little daughter, will miss Mrs. Tait and 
Miss Winifred dreadfully as old and prized friends. 

* 


Arise, my heart; yea, go thou forth and sing! 
Join thou thy voice to all this music sweet 
Of crowding leaf and busy, building wing, 

And falling showers ; 

The murmur soft of little lives new-born, 

The armies of the grass, the million feet 
Of marching flowers. 


Mrs. George Cox and Mrs. Ames have returned from 
the South. I hear that Mr. and Mrs. Willie Mulock and their 
party, consisting of Mr. Cawthra Mulock and Miss Adele 
Falconbridge, are also on the way home, having, like Mrs. 
Hees, stopped over in Virginia to “taper off” climatically. 
Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall have also come so far 
north on their way home, with Mrs. Harry Brock and Miss 
Cawthra. 


How. sweetly blows the Resurrection horn 
Acfoss the meadows, over the far hills! 

In the soul’s garden a new sweetness stifs, 
And the heart fills, 

And in and out the mind flow the soft airs. 
Arise, miy heart, and sing, this Easter morn; 
In the year’s resurrection do thy part,— 

Arise, my heart! 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Strathy of Montreal are in town and 
were interested members of the audience at the Roger-Miclos 
concert on Monday night. A cultured Frenchman, Count St. 
Elmo des Champ, was also listening to his gifted country- 
woman with much pleasure. 


Madame la Comtesse de Ruffuie, who has spent the winter 
with relatives at La Futaie, is leaving shortly for a tour be- 
fore returning to Paris. Her son, Rene, will accompany her, 


at wantin ah oO T her a as anv good . . . 
and afterwards return to Toronto, where he has many g recovery from quite a serious illness. 


eens. a Wilson of Bloor street west have gone to Atlantic City, which 
: seaside resort is always extensively patronized at this time 
Mrs. Will Bose and her mother have gone to Lakewood : x | s 


by Canadians. 
- bow as many times as in King street of an April morning. 
* 


for a short holiday. 


: P| ee eee ics Tallbrida f Madison avenue . ‘i oh . . " 
Mrs. Wallbridge and Miss Wallbridge of Madison An excellent industrial training home is Evangelia Hoi 


ve left for antie Ci ‘s. Wallbridge has been more] . : van, i 
have lett for Atlantic City. Mrs. W llbridge has <a, aiy} im Queen street east, where a number of ladies interested in| 
or less of an invalid all winter, and it is hoped the sea air 


1] do her ga ° z 4 
will do her good. 7“ tion of the progress made by the pupils during the year 


= Monday afternoon. Some of those who were much grati 
Mrs. Perceval Ridout 


returned from Preston Springs a 
short time ago, and, as formerly, Rosedale House is the at- 
traction to many callers and friends on Tuesdays. The first 
touches of spring are making the Rosedale homes beautiful, 
and Rosedale House, one of the few old places left before 
the advent of colonial pillared and many paned windowed 
villas, is beginning to take on its summer eharm. 
* 


Matthews, Mrs. Bull, Mrs. Eakins, Mrs. Kilgour and Mrs. 
Kerr. 

Mr. W. C. 
a position on the staff of the Metropolitan Bank here. 


Mrs. Van der Linde of Parkdale has returned from a pleas- 


ant sojourn in New York. Mrs. J. F. Barnard of St. Joseph, 
Mo.. is visiting Mrs. Napier Keefer. Mrs. George MeMurrich 
is visiting relatives in Detroit. Mrs. Bob Skinner has returned 
from a visit to her girlhood home, Montreal, and is again 
with her people in Bedford road. 

* 


next week. 
of the 
week to take his wife and family to their new home. 
Toronto friends wish them continued good fortune. 
Colonel Pellatt went down to New York to meet Mrs. et 2 i : a é 
Pellatt this week. They return home immediately. Mrs. Crane is in town for a few days’ visit, and is, 
. * E usual, stopping at the Queen’s. 
Mrs. Ridout and Miss Muriel Ridout have gone on a visit | E 
of some weeks to New York. Mrs. Willie Baines is visiting 
a number of friends in town. She was recently Mrs. Osler’s 
guest at Craigleigh, and is, I understand, now at The Oaks, 
the guest of Mrs. W. H. Beatty. 
a 


ets, suggested by the name of the fair bride. 
pretty and dainty little souvenirs of a happy day. 
* 


Mr. Osear Bickford and Mr. Cawthra of Guiseley House 
have finished their automobile tour, and returned safe and 
sound after an enjoyable run. We don’t seem to have the 
same succession of road catastrophes here as across the line 
or on the other side of the sea. However, we even up on the 
rail what we lack on the road, and the “daily disasters” this 
year have been numerous and trying. Several summer auto 
tours are on the tapis just now. 

* 


the Bank of Commerce. 


Miss Jennings’ house for the winter, and their term of re 


her home in Welland. Miss Jennings came up last week f 
Montreal, where she has been on a little visit on her 
from the South, to her sister, Mrs. Creelman. and is in 
Mr. and Mrs. William Perkins Bull, 46 Avenue road, are| old home in St. Vincent street. 
spending the Easter holiday in New York. While they are , 
away their two little ones, Dorothy and Bartle, are spending Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Osler’s pretty 
Easter with their grandmother, Mrs. M. Brennan. at “Lorne} avenue is now, after long delay 
Hall,’ Hamilton. 


new home in Cl 
occupied 
a 


Mrs. Gray and Mrs. Dunn of Parkdale have gone to New | others. show the 


taste of the clever young matrons who 
York on a short visit. 


- 
















Mr. and Mrs. Robert 


On the “board walk” one might sometimes 


the excellent work of the institution witnessed a demonstra- 


by results were Lady Boyd, Mrs. Dalton, Mrs. Walter Cas- 
sels, the Misses Carty, Mrs. Hoyles, Mrs. Stevenson, Mrs. and 
Miss Kay, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mrs. and Miss Strathy, Mrs. 


MeNeill, late of St. John, N.B., is appointed to 


Mrs. Caldwell of Sherbourne street is leaving for Truro 
Mr. Caldwell, who has been appointed inspector 
3ank of Nova Seotia in the East, arrives in town this 


Their 


The bride’s gifts to her maids and the pins for the ushers 
at one of next week’s weddings are to be enamelled flower- 
Thev are sweetly 


Mr. Vere Brown has been appointed to an inspectorship in 


Hon. Richard Harcourt and Mrs. Harcourt have been in 


having expired on April Ist, Mrs. Harcourt has returned to 


by its owners, | 
hese charming new homes in Rosedale, Mrs. Osborne’s, Mrs. | anything happened to him?” 
Wyatt’s, Mrs. Osler’s, Mrs. Mackenzie’s, and any number of| 

! 

' 


ranged their menage, and never have we had so many bright 
young hostesses begin housekeeping in such close proximity. 
* 
Mrs. W. C. Fox returned last week from a pleasant so- 
journ at the Welland, St. Catharines. 
* 


Miss Enid Wornum and her English cousin, Miss Essie 
Doherty, have gone to Sarnia for Easter week. They are the 
guests of Dr. and Mrs. Wilkinson. I hear Sarnia is to be 
quite gay next week, the principal event being a dance on 
Tuesday at the home of Mr. Pardee, which doubtless the two 
pretty Toronto guests will much enjoy. ; 

* 


Mrs. T. M. Harris of St. George street is in Atlantie City. 
Lady Howland and Miss Bessie Bethune have returned from 
a sojourn at the Welland, St. Catharines. Mrs. Macdougall 
(nee Bethune) was in town this week, and has returned to 
her home near Cornwall. ° 

* 


t 

| 

| 

i 

Mr. Stanhope Williams, brother of Major Victor Williams, 
Stanley Barracks, has been in the General Hospital, suffering 
from appendicitis. He is progressing favorably after the usual 
treatment. Mr. Williams is an oflicial of the Imperial Bank 
in Edmonton, N.W.T. 

* 

Some of the loveliest gowns ever seen in Toronto will be 
worn at the smart weddings next week. The present styles 
are graceful and becoming in the extreme, and never have 
beauties and their costumers studied more wisely and suc- 
cessfully the harmonies between the living and the sartorial 
perfections. 

7 

Someone tells me that Mrs. R. R. Dobell is to com® out 
to Canada in June. Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn has not 
been at all well this spring, and has been, like so many of 
her friends, a victim of a tedious siege of “la grippe.” 

* 

Dr. Goldwin Smith.is growing stronger after quite a severe 
attack of iliness, which prevented any of the Grange people 
from leaving home this spring, although, I understand, they 
had intended, as I announced, to go south last month. Dr, 
Goldwin Smith had not up to mid-week been able to leave 
the house, but that balmy weather which we could so well 
hasten in its coming will, it is hoped, soon arrive to hasten 
a cure, 

. 
| Mrs. Roberts of New York (our own Jessie Alexander) 
came this week on a visit to her sister in Robert street. I 
believe ‘she will be here for some time. 
* 

On Tuesday evening the unveiling of Mr. J. W. L. Forster’s 
fine portrait of the late Rev. George Cochrane, D.D., first 
pastor of the Metropolitan Church, was an interesting event 
for which a company of church members and friends gathered 
in the lecture-room where the portrait was hung. It is said 

to be a capital likeness. 
* 

Mrs. A. R. McMaster of Isabella street receives on the 20th 
and 27th of this month. Mrs. John B. Reid of 172 Bloor 
street east receives on April 20th for the last time this sea- 
son. 
on F 

Miss Miln of Division street gaye a progressive euchre on 
Friday, April 3rd, for her brother and sister-in-law, Mr. and 
Mrs. Will Miln, who are out from England on a visit. The 
guest of honor wore heliotrope silk veiled in lace. Miss Miln 
and her sister, Mrs. Alexander Macpherson, received in dainty 
and pretty gowns. Mr. and Mrs. Harry Wright won the prizes 
at the euchre, and some charming music and a nice supper 
followed. 


* 
ro Mrs. Herbert. Robinson is coming up from Kingston to visit 
Miss Mair in Spadina avenue very shortly. 
on e 
fied Mrs. Delamere is going to spend some time in London on 
a visit to her brother, Lieutenant-Colonel Septimus Denison, 
and Mrs. Denison, at Wolseley Barracks. 

* 


G. Some of Mr. Thomas Tait’s friends and admirers in Mont- 
real gave him a most recherche farewell dinner at the Forest 
and Stream Club one evening last week. The menu cards 
were especially cute and original, a design of a kangaroo on 
the seashore extending a welcoming paw to a beaver arriving 
from mid-ocean on a log causing mich : pproval. The dinner 
was excellently served and the gathering of men rarely en- 
thusiastic and congenial. 
* 
The engagement of Miss Ethel Mary Townsend, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Sherman Townsend and Mr. Charles Stovel 
Their marriage takes place at 


New York is announced. 
oe the end of this month. 
a 
Miss Eva Miles has returned from Ottawa, where she has 


had a delightful winter. Miss Coutlee accompanied her for a 
visit at her home here. 
* 

The marriage of Mr. Charles Lyons Foster, son of Mr. C. 
C. Foster of Toronto, and Miss Kathleen Hague of Brooklyn 
Heights, New York, will take place on St. George’s Day, in 
Brooklyn. Mr. Foster is in town this week on a visit -to his 
people en route from his home in Portlana, Oregon, where he 
is an official of the Bank of Commerce. 





ntal - 
A Desperate Young Man. 
rom —— 
way “Tell me, my daughter,” said Mr. Munn with some anxiety 


her | in his voice, as he led his only child to a seat in the drawing- 
room; “wasn’t young Mr. Gasket here last night?” 
9 


“Yes, papa. Why do you ask 
“Did you and he have a quarrel?” 


uny 
“No, papa, not a quarrel exactly. But tell me! Has 
“Did he, or did he not, propose marriage to you?” 


ar- “Yes, he did, papa,” replied the. girl, now thoroughly 








Mr. J. M. Lalor has gone to Oaklands, Cal., where he is 
to marry Miss Grace Cope on Wednesday, April 15th. 
‘ 
Miss Edith Pepler, who was such a fascinating little visitor 
in Toronto a year ago, is now making a tour of the world 


with a cousin, and is, or has recently been, in Cairo. 
: ; 

It is hoped the April snow-storms and rain-falls have got- 
ten their work in ahead of Easter, for we do really need some 
fine weather next week for our bonny brides, State concert 
and Regal visit ; 

[ saw by chance seme exquisite gowns intended for the 
ise 1 dainty lady who is going to her native London for 
par he English “season.” One, “en demi-dieul,” of plain- 
ness daintiness combined, was “only three hundred and 





A very pretty conceit of O’Brien’s clever dress- 


makers is shown in this and another lovely gown, where the 
evening bodice may be changed into an afternoon one by | 
simply adding a capelet, which fastens with a lovely collar} 
about e neck and fits snugly over the shoulders with small | 
sleeve caps Madame may “receive” up to the last moment, | 
and, removing her cape guimpe, find herself en grande toilette 
in two minutes, the modish elbow sleeve with fall of lace or 


ehitfon eing equally eorrect for either gown. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles McLeod of Crescent road are enter- 
taining quite a family party for Easter. Mrs. Whipple of 
Rochester (nee McLeod) and her little daughter Beatrice ar- | 
rived this week, and relatives from other places are also to | 


spend Easter week here. Miss Charlo McLeod, who has been} 


eonfined to her room for some time, is now better and on the | 
way t omplete recovery. 

, p * 

Mr. and Mrs. Perey Jarvis and Mrs 


Culbertson, mother | 
of Mrs. Jarvis, are spending Easter in town. They return to 
Buffalo on Monday. Mrs. Laurence Boyd entertains her bro- 
ther and his wife, and Mrs. Culbertson is with Mr. and Mrs. 


Edgar Jarvis 


Atlantic City. Mrs. Stephen Leacock is visiting her mother, 
Mrs. R. B. Hamilton. 

a 

Mr. and Mrs. Lyman Dwight have been spending a few 

days with Mr. and Mrs. Dwight in St. George street, en route 
from the South to Winnipeg. 
* 

Miss Mary Osler, who is at school in Engiand, is spending 

her Easter vacation with her sister, Mrs. 


Bertram Bowen, 
near Buxton, England 


MAKING 
What we may expect the ladies of the W.C.T.U 


89 Glen road 
Mrs. W. K. George and her little daughter have gone to 
Mrs. Humfrey 


Anger’s friends are glad to know of her . to ace 











Quse S(omMMONS b 
SMOKING 
ROOM 


\ CLEAN SWEEP. 


mplish, now that our law-makers have forsworn the cigarette. 





WM. STITT & GO, 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumlers 


Plain and Fancy Tailor Gowns 
Street, Afternoon and Evening Dresses.- 


MILLINERY oa Ainerioan 


Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES Groves, ‘with Saddle 


stitchings (the latest). Umdressed Mid 
Gloves. 


COnstrs eee 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
il & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 




























Pianos That Stand 


There are a number of Pianos that look 
well and sound fairly well—AT THE START. 
You can buy cheap pianos that do that, but a 
piano should be built to last a lifetime. , If it only 
“stays good” a few months it is dear at any price. 


Bell Pianos 


are of the kind that STAND. They are safe instru- 
ments to buy. They stand the wear and tear of 
everyday usage, and with ordinary care three 
generations of children may practice on one. 
Besides their known goodness you have our ten 
years’ guarantee. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 
146 Yonge St., Toronto 


Agen>y for Kranich & Bach Pianos, New York. 
Agency for Haines Bros. Pianos, New York. 


Lachner Pianos—Palmer Pianos—Berlin Pianos 


ARARARA 


SC ULEAC 


....RICN 
Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 

















no finer cut glass in America. 

In buying from us as well as securing 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer's profit. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


Easter Flowers 


should be ordered now to ensure seasonable 
attention. wRoses, Violets, Lily-of-the- 
Valley and all seasonable varieties. 


Exquisite blooming plants with dainty trimmings—all 
charming messengers to convey your Easter greeting . 


O we 


Send for descriptive price-list. We guarantee delivery. 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 











OLS OPP IO 
We are show- 


ing Kettles and 
Stands from 
$2.50 to $10.00 
each. 


Brass Kettles 


AND 


NICKEL - PLATED 
CHAFING DISHES, 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO 


Chafing Dishes 
$4.00 to $12.00 
each. 








alarmed. “ Do tell me if anything has happened to him. Has 
he committed sui e 


“What was your reply, daughter? Did you accept him?” 


“No, papa. Has his body beén discov pe 
“Did you give him any encouragement whatever?” 
“No, papa. Did he shoot himself or P 


“ 


You rejected him finally and irrevocably, did you?” 

“Yes papa, and he said he’d go and do something desper- 
ate, but I didn’t think he’d make away with himself. Oh, 
papa, isn’t it awful?” 

“Yes, it’s awful. I suspected that you had rejected him 
when I heard what he had done to-day.” 

Oh, papa, do you think I shall be called to account for 
rt? 

“Oh, dear, no. You weren’t obliged to marry him just be- 
cause he asked you.” 1 

“But tell me, what has he done, papa?” 

“He’s gone to work.” 

—— 
Gerald—Will nothing move you? 


al Geraldine—You talk to 
me as if [ were an automobile.—Ex. 








ee 
sc wisi site a Sta 


Patines Sie 





is ih id RO ee iis biti i a taps 


Sc Soon 6a. 


& 


Panag RE 


H miiichabiniaeice 45 








(| 


Si 


cor 
pla 


eve 





April 11, 1903 ‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 


, Social and Personal. 
A [ i 0 OCIETY takes its pleasure sadly 
in Holy Week, and the brightest 
hours are those of anticipation 


of Easter and its doings. Next 
week will be unusually interest- 


ing and happy for the world “ou Von 

sses.- 4 Sty lish and S an elect s'amuse,” for there are weddings on al- 
4 most every day, two very smart ones 

4 on Tuesday and one on Wednesday, in 

rican which all the participants “en grand 
ag | role” are Toronto residents, an unusual 

4 happening. And there is, beside the feast 


of orange blossoms, the artistic Musical 
jaddle ress a ries Festival, which Sir Alexander Mackenzie 
Mid will personally conduct, and the incep- 


tion and organizing of which marks a 
1e and » This season’s is the most | distinct epoch in the progress of music 























have returned from Bermuda. Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Staunton King are spending some 
time in Atlantic ay 





Mrs. Raby received for the first time 
since her marriage at Pendennis Hall, 
Jarvis street, on Monday afternoon, 
when friends availed themselves of the 
opportunity to congratulate her, which 
her quiet wedding had not furnished. 
Mrs. Raby wore a black gown inset with 
lace over corn-color, and though suffer- 
ing from a severe cold, was as happy as 
a bride should be. <A table covered with 
wedding gifts was in the salon, and 
everyone had the best of good wishes for 
the bride. 















That Cereal Breakfast Food, Wheat Marrow, 
sells just as well one month as another. It 


Marrow is an “all the year round” Cereal Food. It 


doesn’t heat the blood, yet it furnishes ideal nutrition. 





We Eat Too 
Much 















Mrs. R. F. Scott (nee Thom) whose fast : STERILIZED. Mad a "i 
4 comprehensive yet select dis- | (7 the Dominion of Canada. gto reception was announced for last Mon- Pe ag geet ce apnoea “3 a ee sae Py eer a aoe a wae 
nei > sweet wave of harm f ‘ ig > j f ‘ an the ten only. ore quickly < i 
iE 4 ‘ play of all New Wash Fabrics will roll, and on the Atlantie shores has nat aa oa SS et ag Pe The stomach and bowels get ini . y oe GuEmy. ane, enon? prepared and 
j begun a song that will leave its sweet aS By S clogged. (Constipation.) The in more different ways than any other Cereal on the market to-day. 
3 ever made in Toronto. A the tae Pawinhe Coca: <0 Tuesday at her home, 5 Rosedale road, liver gets upset. (Biliousness.) 
cimetioust as. git les a. os i and also on the two following Mondays And attending these two simple The profit you make trom Wheat Marrow will please you much. 
: 7€- Ne ge y1s rs; ¥ in April. i i 
j Cheviot-Zephyr flying visit on Thursday, and that even- a + = Sa aes of 
‘4 Matt Sultings and Vestings ing the State. concert will take place in This evening will see the final baseball ‘ 
/ 6 g Massey Hall. Already those who have] match at the Armouries. between the Leading Wholesalers Sell It. 
Grass Linens and Lawns been sojourning at various spas and 


Highlanders and the Body Guard nines. 
There has been a lot of fun had out of 
these matches this winter, and- indoor 
baseball is firmly established in favor. 

* 


springs, for which this part of Canada is 
Jacquards and Swisses becoming quite famous, .are r i 


returning 


home for the bright doings so close at 
FRENCH hand. 
* 
Mrs. 


Jack Ross is spending a pleasant 


and quiet visit with her mother, Mrs. 
Matthews. Mrs. Ross is looking very 
lovely, and her young son is a model ofa 


fine baby. 
| Silk and Linen Alternates sae : 
4 . Miss Annie Wilkins of Orangeville is 
\ visiting relatives in town. 


JOHN CATTO & SON Mr. and Mrs. Emil C. Boeckh are at 


pace iit Mi 

























Nature’s Laxative Water 
CURES ALL THESK TROUBLES 


Mrs. J. George Denison, who_has been 
down from Rossland on a visit to Mrs. 
C. L. Denison in Dufferin street, left on 
Wednesday for Montreal to visit rela- 
tives there for Easter. 

* 





Smart Women 
Choose 


Crompton Corsets 


Miss Kortwright of Barrie is visiting 
Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, Spadina road. 


* 


A complete transformation has been 


Old English” 





: : Atlantie City, N.J. made of Dr. Sheard’s cosy old home in 
King Street—opposite the Post-Office abiantle City Z Jarvis street, the remodelling having re- because they are the essence of smart- 
TORONTO, CANADA. Mr. and Mrs. Charles Boeckh’s beauti- | sulted in a very imposing and elegant 


fir. & Mics. Charles S. Goodman ness, all that corsets should be, and 


the corsets essential to present mode 
of dress. 





looking residence, replete with every 
modern luxury and beauty. <A_ wide 
sweep of verandah, colonial pillars and 
spacious and elegant drawing-room are 
some of the added charms of a house 
where many a good time has been en- 
joyed. Mrs. Sheard is not, as stated, 
away from town, but doing the honors 
of her newly-appointed home with her 
accustomed grace and cordiality. 
* 


ful house is now being completed by the 
embellishment of fine mural paintings 
by Mr. G. A. Reid, and Mrs. Boeckh will 
‘ 6 not receive until after the last touches 

é€ ind in are given to one of the most charming of 


residences. 


l heir Studies The Roger-Miclos-Davies concert on 


Monday night was a most delightful mu- 

Because your children are behind sical event, and Was not treated to a re- 

in their studies does not of necessity }| Ception such as has occasionally greeted 
imply that they are stupid. In a a famous foreign artist here, when a 
large percentage of such cases this |] #lf-empty house testifies to the lack of 
seeming stupidity is due to eye-strain, information possessed by the local con- 
and a pair of properly fitted glasses cert-goer. It may have been the genial, 
would give them an equal chance great-voiced Ben Davies who decided the 


2 : public to risk the foreign lady whose 
with their more fortunate school- classic pictures promised nobleness and 
mates. artistic excellence in playing. At all 
Let us set your minds at rest. events, they came, shockingly late, some 

i of them, who had not the excuse of the 


a 3 

4 . diner-out for arriving at nine o’clock. 
3 The Culverhouse Optical Co One could only console oneself for being 
‘ " 1] disturbed by knowledge of what they 
3 *‘Phore—Main 4556. Limited. had missed. Madame was a picture as 
: 4 YONGE ST., TORONTO she appeared, quiet, dignified, handsome, 
; in a classic looking gown of soft black 
crepe, with brilliant bands of bullion 
a  emprojdery at hem and, girdie;. and a 
. ‘ curious. half-high bodice, with sleeves 
tationer slashed to let her fine shoulders through. 
§ Her jet-black, waving hair was closely 

iene 





request the pleasure of pour companp 


ut the marriage of their daughter —Styles to suit all figures. 
—Ask any merchant to show yeu the latest 


Annie Sap Crompton Models. 


isan i 4 CIAL C RAB nites 


to 





The report of the engagement of Miss 
Helen Armstrong and Mr. Jones, young- 
est son of Mr. Clarkson Jones, has 
reached Toronto from the other side of 
the ocean. So popular a girl as Miss 
Armstrong is sure to be profusely felici- 
tated and wished all sorts of good for 
the future. 


Mic. Sidney Boward Browne 





ownes’ Gloves 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 

If you would like a well dressed, ae 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


Made for Women and Men 





lon Cucsdap evening, Dune the fifteenth 


nineteen hundred and tivo 





€ at seven-thirty o’clock 






I have been asked to announce to the 
spring house-cleaners that when theiy 
usual problem of what to do with odds 
and. ends “not worth keeping, but too 
good to throw away.” presents itself, they 
should send such to Mrs. Hodgins, 92 
Pembroke street, to be cared for until 
the annual and now famous “Rummage” 
sale is on, and for which the board of 
management is thus early collecting sup- 
plies. Don’t forget this little act of 
kindness, for those things which but 
lumber up your storerooms and boxes 
may be of great practical value to the 
thrifty poor. 


at the Church of the Redeemer 
Coronto, Ontario 


The above is a reduced facsimile of 


A Wedding Invitation 


up in the popular and fashionable 
Shabed Old English” type. 
Send for samples and prices of eur work 
—stating quantity required. 


oo 
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folded to her head, ala grec. She played 
Special attention given to the engrav- with a fire and subtleness, with a force 
Pp 5 and delicacy which appealed irresistibly, 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. and roused a furore of applause. Ben 
aa newest styles in Stationery and Davies is a prime favorite here always. A one company assembled a listen 
y “ Among those who enjoyed the feast of | to the playing of two young girls, pian- 
MISS E. PORTER good things provided by the two artists | ist and Violinist, last Saturday at Nord- 

WOMAN’S EXCHANGE were Mr. Nordheimer of Glenedyth and heimer 8, when Miss Helen Ww atkins gave 
47 King Street West the Misses Nordheimer, Mrs. Melvin- | # piano recital, assisted by _ Olive 
Jones, Miss Melvin-Jones and a young lg whose playing of the Sarasate 
{ cousin visiting her, Mr. and Mrs. Walter | “Gypsy Dances” was wonderful, Miss 





Bain Book & Stationery Co. 


96 Vonge Street, Toronto 


* 
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There is a Natural Affinity between the 
Human Organism and 


| SHREDDED WXEAT BISCUIT 


The Chemical Parts and the Propor- 
tions of both are PRECISELY THE SAME. 

This Natural Food lends itself to Sav- 
ory Combinations that delight the Eye 
and please the Palate. 

Because Shredded Wheat satisfies 
both the Sense and Senses it may be 
termed the Sensible Food for Sens- 
ible People. 

Are you one of them ? 

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit is sold by all 
grocers. Send for ‘The Vital Question’’ (Cook 
Book illustrated in colors) FREE. Address 
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ARE NOW READY 


We are showing the largest and most varied 
assortment in Toronto. 

Iv will pay you to visit our Show-rooms be 
fore ordering your new Skirt. 
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Be witching Effects 


In dressing the hair it is the artistic 
touch of experts, such as are to be 
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103 and 105 YONGE STREET 
The Corset Specialty Co. which produces the smart effects in all 
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A Tale of Morocco 


BY A. J. DAWSON 
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Oh. we're sunk enough here, God knows! ; 


But not quite so sunk that moments, 
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hand, an old oil-river man, a rather con- 


firmed slave of the cocktail habit 


,and a 

When the spirits ak ckorensats i ee SU BORES. However, Wile 

Stand out plainly from its false ones, the week George Butler had cheerfully 

And apprise it if pursuing | decided to reform Braun. Braun heard 

Or the right way or the wrong way, | this, of course, and grinned. He might 

To its triumph, or undoing. . | have let the young man down easily. 
—Cristina. |! But he did not. 


AJ EL MAIBEN, chief and de- 
scendant of chiefs in the terri- 
tory of Wadi Tafilet, is a man 
somewhat feared and a good 
deal loved on both sides of 9 

Atlas. To the southward, in Wadi Ta- 
filet, men say, “The Sultan is the Sul- 
tan, and—there is Haj El Maiben.” 

But probably you don’t know Haj El 
Maiben. It is not likely that his name 
could be found on any ‘London visiting- 
list. And perhaps that is as well, because 
a Mayfair host and hostess would find 
some difficulty about entertaining the old 
chief in any style approaching to the 
lavish magnificence with which Haj El 
Maiben takes delight in honoring his 
guests. 

The causes which led to my first be- 
coming his guest might be explained dur- 
ing a “long tropical evening spent on a 
ship’s deck, or in some other such out- 
landish situation. They form a story, 
not to be told here, because of its length 
and—other peculiarities. But I may be 
believed when I boast that I have the 
honor to be certain of a friendly wel- 
come at the chief’s great rambling white 
fortress in Wadi Tafilet t, in the tents of 
his followers north and south of the 
Atlas; or aboard his very beautiful, 
gold- striped, black-hulled yacht which, 
when idle, may generally be seen riding 
at anchor below the beacon at Dar- al- 
Daida. 

When the summer of last year, an 
unusually warm season in Morocco, was 
drawing to a close, I lay one evening on 
a heap of curious sly worked rugs “and 
eushions in the little covered balcony of 
the inner courtyard at Tehuma, the old 
Wadi Tafilet fortress. Haj El Maiben 
sat beside me. Between us stood his great 
fragrant chibouque. There were no 
lamps on the baleony, but the light of 
a full African moon played restfully 
about the chief’s —_ gold forehead, over 
his snowy beard, which men swear in 
Wadi Tafilet, and 2 n to the silver and 
crimson of his curling-toed sandals, 
where they peered out one from under 
each of his knees. 

A wealthy man, a kindly man, an art- 
ist and a prince of Southern Bohemians, 
is Haj E] Maiben. A lover of beauty 
rather than a voluptuary, leaning in his 
tastes more to the Byzantine than the 
purely Moorish, the old chief is a devout 
Mohammedan, and a learned student of 
humanity in all its shades and grades. 

We had been talking, since one of the 
chief’s people had brought us our first 
supply of coffee that evening, of the po- 
sition and influence of Britishers in W -. 
ern Africa. Haj El Maiben, with his 
people, had made several pilgrimages 
across the desert to the West Coast, and 
knew more of ill-omened country, 
before I was born, than I have learned 
since that event. 

“When the white men in the river vil- 
lages are native folk, that 


that 


cruel to the 








is not good.” murmured the chief in his | 
low, mellow tones. “But when they are ; 
kind, then for those that be women it is 
less good Your countryman, Butler, | 
George Butler of the great Liverpool 
house; you know him?” 

I nodded. I had met George Butler 
when he was acting as Digby Farn’s 
agent in Prowrah. Then Haj E] Maiben, | 


laying down the mouthpiece of his great 
pipe, began to tell me of George 
and his life in the oil rivers. To the mu 
sic of the chiet’s voice, there was added 
the harmonious plashing and gurgling of 
the palm-shaded fountain in the court- 
yard below. 


Haj El Maiben 


spoke English fluent 





and with delightful yualt Bu 

was not his habit to descri spade as 
just a spade and nothing more, when he 
could hit upon any combination of words 


more vividly descriptive of 
implement 
old chief’s race 
breath over courtesy and such-like trifles. 
However, this is what Haj FE] Maiben told 


me that evening, though my words are 


that usefu 


Waste so much time and 


not his words. 
When George 


appointment from Messrs Digby Farn 
in Liverpoo ie Was not sent to Prow 
rah, where | subsequently met him, but 
to the Warri River Beach as assistant to | 
a man called Braun 

After living in great luxury up to the 
age of two-and-twenty, George Butler 
had been ealled away from Oxford just 
before taking his degree, to attend the 


funeral of his father, who died by his 
own hand. The Butler family then found 
themselves absolutely penniless. The 
father’s death made their condition ap- 
parent, as it did that of various other 
folk whom the dead man had brought to 
financial ruin Sutler drove a 
cab for a fortnight, and thereby earned 
thirty-five shillings. His last fare was a 
director of Digby Farn’s, and an a 


(Creorge 


quaintance ol the senior Butler’s whom } 
that deceased gentleman had neve1 
wronged So young Butler was given a 
clerk shi p in Liverpool, and eighteen 
months later he landed from the steam 
ship Bonny” mn Warri Beach, as assist 
ant manager of the branch factory there 

He was fresh and clean, beautifully 
English, and full of enthusiastic inten 
tions in the matter of proving that a 
man could keep himself in decent health 
on the Coast if he went the right way 
about it. Then, too, he had dewy, mea- 
dow-sweet notions about the irrepres 
sible native, racial equality, and good, 
kindly foolery of that sort 

So Braun was rather startling to 
young Butler, Braun being an old Coast 


Butler | 


than its name. Men of the 


Butler first received his | 


Braun taught Butler to make cock- 
tails, and at times—when the young man 
began to wake with the tired feeling that 
comes while the mangrove steam is draw- 
ing the sap out of English cheeks—to 
drink them. Then, on the second Sun- 
day after Butler’s arrival, Braun said: 

“Oh, by the way, my son, how much 
longer are you going to- wilt away in 
single blessedness? Upon my soul, I’d 
forgotten all about it, but we haven’t 
got you a wife yet. Orthodox thing in 
the rivers, you know. And here you're 
wasting all your English freshness in 
‘batching.’ ” 

“Good God!” says Butler, *doubtless 
thinking of orange-blossom and cake. “I 
don’t want to marry. And, besides, I 
couldn’t afford it.” 

“Oh, marriage is not an expense in the 
rivers, my son. We marry for economy, 
and—comfort, you know. Take a house- 
keeper, and sack a servant. The conju- 
gal felicity is a clear gift—make-weight, 
you know. I’m going to take a new 
wife myself in a day or two. Tana 
Maan’s getting fat and lazy. Tell your 
boys to bring your hammock round, and 
I'll take you up to the village. We'll 
look over the eligibles.” 
| Butler was rather shocked at this, as 





the other man had known well he would 
be. Then the boy, being clean-run, and 
of good fibre, showed what he felt in the 
matter. Braun laughed. And to do him 
justice he treated native women a good 
deal more 
men. 


“Good Lord, man!” he said, “you must- 
n’t take things so plaguey seriously in 
this part of the world. A man’s consti- 

‘ 
| 


fairly than do many white 


tution can’t stand it. You don’t sup- 
pose it hurts a native girl to be a white 
man’s wife for a year or s0, before she 
settles down to family life with a man of 
her own color?” 

“Well, anyhow, 
my wife,” said 
bother coming.” 

“Oh, you’d better come. Might just 
as well see the village. We're supposed 
to make ourselves agreeable to the local 
and other natives, you know,” said 
Braun, grinning, and quoting Digby Farn’s 
instructions. “Come on! 
see young Chief 
good fun.” 

Butler hesitated. 

“Well, you can’t expect to reform us in 
Warri, or the 
mix with ’em, 

So Butler sent for his hammock, and 
Braun shook with unholy merriment, as 
he rummaged in the factory for a few 
Birmingham gewgaws to take to Warri 
village. There is something uncanny 
about such verdancy as was Butler’s, 
When seen in an oil-river factory. 


I don’t want one to be 


Butler. “So I won't 


We'll go and 


Twaino. He’s always 


girls either, 


if you don’t 
you know.” 


It takes close on three hours to reach 
Warri village from white man’s Warri, 
the beach, though the hammock-boys 
| lope along at about five miles an hour. 
Approaching the village on this Sunday 
morning from the side nearest the river, 
; Braun and Butler were surprised to find 
all the big camps deserted, and only a 
tew old river-women and naked children 
wandering about among the huts. 
| “Deuced queer!” said Braun. “There’s 
generally a regular church parade about 
this time, and drum-beating and_hair- 
iling, no end.” Then, turning to the 


fi 
} 


| bearers, he added, “Go on one time, you 
; boys. Take us for Chief Twaino’s camp, 
| huh?’ 
| e eas 4 call . nai 
o the two hammocks were raised 
| again, and went swaying on down the 
| Wide main thoroughfare between the 
| huts 

“What's the matter with 


these peo 
asked Butler. The few 
women Visible were all howling and wail- 
hobbled from hut to hut. 
urchins, rolling listlessly 
in the soft red dust, were whining, 
instead of laughing as their wont is 
| “Don’t know at all,” said Braun, “un 
ess 15 a sac 
1 We'll see wher 
| But the 


ld women 


ing as they 
And the 


about 


very 


ritice day or 


something. 
1 we find Twaino.” 


young chief's camp, when the 


Englishman reached it, was more hope 
| lessly deserted than any other part of 
} the village. 

“Evidently isn’t Twaino’s at home day, 
anyhow,” said Braun. “Hullo! There’s 
| one of his people lying down there by 
the palisade. Hey, you! Daddy! Come 


here!” 

An old earing nothing but a 
strip of country cloth twisted round his 
shrivelled loins rose from out the dust 
} iobbled 


man W 


beside the rough palisading and 
up to Braun's hammock 

“Well, Daddy, how’s things?” 
Braun, as he lit a cheroot. The 
moaned and rocked his 
“You don’t seem happy 
the trouble 


said 
old man 
head to and fro. 
Daddy. What 


1 the ol 


“Ou-ay!” moaned Id man. “La 


said Braun, 
Daddy! 


turning 
Yew 
Where ’e be 


“Look here 
no be 30 foolish, yew sabe 
rwaino, huh? Wha’ tl 
do—dem Warri peepil? Where the devil’s 
anybody, any eh Wake up, an’ 
p’laver.”’ 


iing dem pe epil Zo 





| 

Ee proper 

Oh, Messah Brau yew no sabe Twai- 
no ’e bin dead!” 

“What!’ 

“"*h bin dead--go foh ’evin. ’E go die 
las’ night.” 

“Great snakes! An’ everybody—all 
peepil go for bury him to-day, eh? No 
be true Bury Twaino out by Ju-Ju 
house, eu - , 

“Foh suah, Messah Braun, all 


peepil ’e 
be gone foh’ bury 


Twaino.” 













































































. “By gad! Twaino dead! Well, well! 
Here ’e be piece *baccy for yew, Daddy. 
Come on, Butler! By Jove! We must 
go to Twaino’s funeral. He was the 
whitest native I ever met.” 

So once more the hammocks moved on, 
this time towards the Ju-Ju houses, 
which are situated on a little hill-top 
half a mile outside the village. 

“Poor old Twaino!” said Braun as the 
hammock-bearers jogged along over the 
knotted plantain roots and under trail- 
ing, mangrove branches. “Black-water 
fever, I suppose. And it’s only about a 
month since he came Mto power. His 
father killed himself with a barrel of 
Hamburg gin from Marlowe and Green’s 
factory. The old man wasn’t used to 
gin. He'd been drinking nothing but 
Heidsick and Monople for years. Used 
to have two big cases every month from 
us. But Twaino—by gad! I’m sorry 
Twaino’s gone. He was the finest speci- 
men of a savage I’ve ever seen. Never 
been in a mission-school in his life, and 
straight as a die. He’d only two wives 
—two sisters they were, and daughters 
of a Benin chief. That was policy. _He’s 
been making hhot love to Neyreela these 
six months, and they were to have been 
married in a week or two. I forgot, 
though, you never met Neyreela. She 
was born in Accra. You haven’t seen 
‘that sort of native yet, or you wouldn’t 
be so cocksure of not wanting a house- 
keeper. Old Dr. Jessop brought her down 
here as a child from Accra three years 
ago, sick of a fever. Her father was a 
big chief, and killed in the Kareula riots. 
Her mother was a queen, and died be- 


fore. Old Jessop brought her up like a 
la—— Hullo! Here we are. Jumping 


Jerusalem! What a turnout!” 

The two white men in their hammocks 
had rounded the densely wooded crest 
of the little hill outside the town, and 
had reached the edge of the wide, open 
stretch on which stood the two Warri 
Ju-Ju houses, and the various sacred ad- 
juncts—the Ju-Ju tree, where executions 
took place, the burial ground, the tat- 
tooing-tables, etc. 

As they mounted the hill the English- 
men had heard the confused hubbub of 
many voices raised in chants of mourn- 
ing, the blaring of horns and the beating 
of drums. Now these combined sounds 
burst upon the new arrivals with a roar 
which made the hazy air vibrate. The 
very earth under the hammock-bearers’ 
feet seemed to tremble. All Warri was 
assembled on the slope of ‘the little hill. 
And savage lungs are powerful, if not 
remarkable for the production of melody. 
Twaino had been the most popular young 
chief in the rivers. Therefore, special 
tributes had to be offered up to Ju-Ju 
on the occasion of Twaino’s going “foh 
’evin.” 

Round about, on different parts of the 
hill-slope, no less than twelve great 
fires of sacred wood were burning, and 
sending up into the dancing heat-waves 
of the air solid columns of white, thickly 
scented smoke. Round each fire sata ring 
of women mourners, beating drums, howl- 
ing and lowering their ‘tattooed fore- 
heads to the dust. In the center of the 
semicircle formed by the twelve fires, 
and right before the chief Ju-Ju house, 
a great shallow pit had been dug, the 
mouth of which measured at least twen- 
ty feet either way. This was the grave 
of Twaino, Mawa San’s successor, and a 
magnificent young barbarian. 

The Englishmen, having left their ham- 
mocks, edged up as close as possible to 
the young chief’s grave, all the savage 
assemblage being too fully occupied with 
the business in hand to notice or inter- 
fere with the men from the beach and 
the world beyond. 

All the Ju-Ju men of Warri, and oth- 
ers drom outlying villages, robed in 
priestly white and full of priestly dig- 
nity, were grouped about the mouth of 
the grave. All were chanting the most 


dismal kind of dirge, and under their 
feet the earth ran blood. In the center 


of the grave lay dead Twaino, splendid 
in the richest of his finery, robed in fin- 
est country cloth and half-covered in 
coral and beaten gold ornaments. One 
dead hand clasped his sword—a Brum- 


magem product—the other his chief's 
staff. found about the body were 
scattered pipes, bottles of wine, to- 
bacco, spirits, weapons, food and 
personal belongings of every descrip- 
tion. High up overhead carrion 
birds were wheeling and making 


shrill cries. For in the grave were the 
bodies of scores of kids, goats, fowls, and 
other animals whose throats had been 
slit by the Ju-Ju men. Also, one of 
Twaino’s wives lay beside her lord, and 
George Butler noticed with a shudder 
that blood was flowing from the woman’s 

throat and staining her spotless robes. 
The burial ceremonies were almost over 
when the Englishmen arrived, and al- 
ready earth and leaves were being 
thrown into the grave by a_ score of 
naked Suddenly there came a 
lull in the deafening, wailing noises, and 
the Englishmen saw a girl, tall, slight, 
, dart through 


and graceful as a panther 
White-robed priests and 


slaves. 


the throne of 
leap from its edge into the center of the 
grave, 

“By God! it’s 


Neyreela!” shouted 
Braun. And, L 


Butler beside him, Digby 
Farn’s agent elbowed through the crowd 
to the grave’s brink. 

A shrill, angry 


shout rose from the 
knot of chiefs’ 


wives and daughters as 
sembled at one end of the grave. These 
women hated Neyreela for various rea- 
sons. She was beautiful beyond the 
dreams of Warri River women; also, she 
had been brought up practically in the 
white medicine man, and 
she was Neyreela. For months she had 
been a very queen to their chief Twaino, 
whom any woman on the Warri River 
would have married at a nod. 

Che Ju-Ju men called for silence, but 
the anger of the womenfolk was persist- 
ent and its expression shrill. 

“It’s all right,’ murmured Braun, 
lutching his assistant’s arm—Butler was 
on the point of springing after the girl. 
“By gad, they won’t let her bury her- 
self. Hark at the ‘hags! they grudge her 
the honor. Neyreela’s safe. Upon my 
soul | never should have thought she 
cared so much for Twaino. Anyhow, 
you know, you mustn’t interfere, my 
son. Gad! they’d make cold meat of us 
both. Hey! stop it, you blithering idiot.” 

But already George Butler had laid 
hands on the sacred robes of the fore- 
most Ju-Ju man, and was demanding the 
rescue of the girl in a queer mixture of 
ordinary and pidgin English, with a few 
stray words in the vernacular 

For two minutes Neyreela’s life hung 
in the balance. And—though Butler did 
not know it, ‘his friend did—the lives of 
the two Englishmen hung just as inse- 
curely Long knives were drawn, white 
eyeballs gleamed, and savage oaths were 


house of the 










sworn. In those two minutes it was 
well for Butler and a and perhaps 
for Neyreela, that Digby Farn and Dig- 
by I Farn’s agents had “earned in the riv- 
ers just that reputation which they had 
earned. 

At the end of two minutes the Ju-Ju 
men bowed to Butler, understanding not 
a word of his discourse. Slaves carried 
Neyreela out of the grave, and George 
Butler was bidden take the girl and him- 
self outside the limits of the Ju-Ju 
ground; and that quickly, if he valued 
his life or wanted hers. 

The command was Greek to Butler, 
but Braun whispered: “Come on, for 
God’s sake, before they think better of 
it! Heavens, man! you’ve done what no 
white man on the Coast would dare to 
do. Come on, if you don’t want to join 
Twaino. The girl will be all right.” 

But Butler, armed as he was “with the 
courage of the man who does not know, 
swore vehemently that ‘he would not 
leave the place till he saw the girl safe. 
Braun shrugged his shoulders, ‘and fol- 
lowed his assistant from the sheer ne- 
cessity of the thing. Butler strode 
through the crowd, his fists clenched and 
his eyes blazing, and, possibly from as- 
tonishment at his daring, or possibly for 
some more subtle and less easily ex- 
plained reason, the Ju-Ju men fell back 
on either side and made way for the 
youngster, whom any two of them might 
easily have torn in pieces. 

“A very pretty little 
thought Braun, 
wrath. 

Butler walked up to the two slaves 
who carried Neyreela out of the grave, 
and who held her now insensible in their 
arms. 

“Come with me,” 
clenched. 

Braun 
angry. 

So, while all Warri stood watching, 
sullen and silent, and dead Twaino lay 
half buried, Neyreela was carried past 
the great Ju-Ju house, across the open 
space and to the fringe of mangroves, 
where the white men’s bearers were wait- 
ing. The girl, still insensible, was de- 
posited in Butler’s hammock. Dead 
Twaino’s slaves returned to the grave, 
and Braun and Butler set off down the 
wooded side of the hill. Then the chant- 
ing and the wailing and the drum-beat- 
ing was resumed. 

“Well, when I take you out again 
for a quiet Sunday’s amusement, my son, 
I should like you to make a note of the 
circumstance. God knows how much 
trade you've lost the firm, and God 
knows why it happened you didn’t get 
me murdered and yourself too.” 

“My dear fellow, you wouldn’t have 
me stand by and see a live girl buried?” 

“It’s not your funeral. Good Lord! 
It’s a custom of the country. What 
right have you to interfere with their 
religion? And to drag me into it, too! 
For a man who’s keen on not taking a 
wife in the rivers, you’ve run a fairly 
tidy risk for Neyreela, my son.” 

“Good heavens! You don’t suppose—” 

“Oh, no! Of course you didn’t know 
she was a girl.” 

“Please understand me clearly 
said Butler with sudden stiffness, “that 
neither her sex nor her color influenced 
me in any way. For sheer humanity’s 
sake sid 

“Humanity be 
quickly. 
ject. 

Now just ten days before that particu- 
lar Sunday morning, Dr. Jessop, in whose 
household, first at Accra and then at 
Warri, Neyreela had been brought up 
from childhood to her present age of fif- 
teen, had sailed for Canary on sick leave. 
Neyreela, of course. had had free per- 
mission to remain at his bench in Warri- 
up till the date of her marriage with 
Twaino, in which she had the doctor’s 
sanction and good wishes. 

Dr. Jessop held rather pronounced 
views about missionary work and the de- 
moralization of the savage. No man 
held the semi-edueated, black coat-wear- 
ing native much cheaper than did Dr. 
Jessop. But for the genuine barbarian, 
the African untampered with, the doctor 
had a great admiration. Young Twaino 
Was a particular friend of his, and owed 
a good deal of his straightforward man- 
liness to the doctor’s influence. Neyree- 
la’s religion Dr. Jessop had never ven- 
tured to temper with. “You be as good as 
you know how, child,’ he would say, 
“and never do anything mean. Then 
you'll be all right, whatever you be- 
lieve.” He had taught her to speak Eng- 
lish, and not Coast or pidgin English. So 
the girl’s language was very quaint and 
pretty, her words being English and their 
arrangement that of the Acer ra vernacu- 
lar. 

Beyond this the doctor had in no way 
Anglicized or civilized the girl, save by 
the influence of ‘his life and the life of 
his household. Perhaps this w as one of 
the causes which led to Neyreela’s devel- 
oping from quite an ordinary Acera child 
into one of the most beautiful girls in 
Africa. Fifteen years of feminine growth 
means early womanhood on the Coast. 

The whole of the weary fourteen miles 
between Warri village and Warri beach 
George Butler walked in the scorching 
heat of the Sunday afternoon of Twaino’s 
burial. Neyreela, conscious then and 
weeping quietly, lay in Butler’s ham- 
mock. Braun, with angry kindliness, 
more than once offered the younger man 









































racial study,” 
smiling in spite of his 


said Butler, his teeth 


translated, grinning, but. still 


. ” 
, Braun, 





d—d!” said Braun 
And so they dropped the sub- 
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The effect of coffee on brain-workers 
is more injurious than on those who 
work with their hands, but still the hard 
physical worker hurt 
with coffee. 

A man from Mead, Wash., says: “Cof- 
fee drinking had a different ‘effect on my 
wife than on me; it ruined her nervous 
system and put her in very bad econdi- 
tion that way. With me my nerves 
seemed to be all right, but my stomach 
was disordered and I was suffe ring from 
dyspepsia from drinking coffee, so ‘finally 
we concluded to begin using Postum in- 
stead of coffee. 

“In a very 
headaches 


is often seriously 


few days the dizziness and 
that she ‘had suffered with 
more or less, disappeared, and her nerves 
kept getting better and my dyspepsia 
left; now IT can eat anything. I have 
noticed that in hard work in the harvest 
field the days when I used coffee I was 
not near so strong and vigorous as when 
I used Postum. 

“I have had many chances to prove, 
and have proved that Postum is far and 
away better for me than coffee; besides 
I am well now, and while I was using 
coffee I was half sick.” Name furnished 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 


You haven't a tea-drinking 
friend who would not enjoy 





his hammock. But Braun’s comment on 
humanity as a principle rankled some- 
what in the soul of his assistant. So 
Butler walked and gasped and perspired 
till he reached the veranda of Dr. Jes- 
sop’s quarters, and handed Neyreela over 
to the old Acera housekeeper there. Then 
he crawled to his own rooms and lay 
like a log till next morning. 

After this Braun dropped into the ha- 
bit of saying every now and again: 

“How’s your wife, Butler?” 

Butler was ridiculously sensitive, and 
this simple question of Braun’s seemed 
to twang on his nerves. Perhaps this 

had something to do with his not going 
round to Dr. Jessop’s beach to enquire 
about the girl. Anyhow, he did not go, 
and five days passed without his hearing 
of Neyreela or seeing her. Then, on the 
Saturday following that eventful Sun- 
day, and as the two men sat down to 
their eleven o’clock breakfast, the morn- 
ing’s work being finished, Braun said: 

“You ought to go round and see that 
girl of yours, Butler. If 1 know any- 
thing, she’s dying, and hurrying through 
with it, too.” 

“Dying! Good heavens! 
matter with her?” 

“I don’t quite know. She’s just dying. 
They do go off quickly, you ‘know, when 
they begin.” 

“Well, but——” 

“Yes, of course, it’s a pity. Pity old 
Jessop isn’t here, or someone she’s fond 
of. It seems she was fonder of Twaino 
than I ever guessed. And now—she’s 
just dying. I saw old Rada, the house- 
keeper, this morning, and she swears that 
Ju-Ju Neyreela’s eaten nothing since last 
Saturday, and had no sleep.” 

Butler went round to the doctor’s 
beach while Braun was taking his siesta 
that day, and for over an hour he sat 
talking to Neyreela. Then he went back 
to his quarters, and later on he said to 
Braun: 

“By Jove, you're righit! She’s dying.” 

Braun, who was playing with his fox- 
terrier, said: 

“Get out; it’s only her play. Isn’t it, 
little beetle dog? He says you’re dying.” 

So Butler went to his own quarters 
again and began to think things out. 
This raised Butler right out of himself 
and clear of his sensitiveness, so that he 
was a full-grown man. He decided that 
Neyreela was dying, because that which 
had grown to be the greatest interest in 
her life had suddenly “been cut out of it. 
Her instincts had taught her to admire 
the splendid savage in Twaino, and Dr. 
Jessop had taught her that her instinets 
were truer, bigger things than Coast- 
taught creeds. So, instead of learning 
with her white man’s knowledge to de- 
spise her own race, she had learned 
gradually, as much from the doctor’s in- 
fluence as from anything, to love the 
princely young chief a great deal. He 
had become the salt of her life. In Dr. 
Jessop’s absence, she thought the young 
chief and her love of him were all her 
life. She thought so, and that in effect 
made it a fact. And now Twaino was 
dead. 

This was what George Butler decided 
in his mind about Neyreela, and in mak- 
sng the decision he became full-grown. 

"Then he determined he would induce 
Neyreela to hang on to her life, by creat- 
ing in it and showing to her some new 
interest. Anything would do, so it was 
an interest. 

For the next month George Butler 
spent all his leisure time on the veranda 
of Dr. Jessop’s place. And he supplied 
Neyreela with a new interest—with sev- 
erel new interests. He showed her that 
that which had been the salt of her life 
was not all which her life had to offer. 
He was rather of an idealizing turn of 
mind himself, this son of a stock and 
shave gambler. Now he invented new 
idez ls and new frames for old ideals. He 
presented Neyreela, the daughter of Ac- 
era chiefs and queens, with a new set of 
aims, standards and ideals to set up in 
a place left vacant by dead Twaino, who 
had been the embodiment of what good, 
breezy Dr. Jessop had given her as a 
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creed. 

The cost of such things cannot well be 
reckoned in money or in kind. But 
George Butler paid away a month’s lei- 
sure, “and in return Ney reela was allowed. 
to wander back with ever-quickening 
steps from out the valley of the great 
shadow into the dazzling sunshine of 
savage freedom on Warri Beach, en- 
joyed with the appreciation of some de- 
gree of culture, erected upon a ground- 
work of solid cultivation laid by Dr. Jes- 
sop. 

And then, Butler having paid the price 
and supplied the bait, the means, the 
breath of the newly- -gained life, Butler 
fell ill of a severe black-water fever, the 
germs of which had been joining forces 
in his blood since the day of young 
Chief Twaino’s funeral. 

This was rather serious, for the only 
professing medical man on Warri Beach 
was a youngster with a diploma for den- 

tal surgery who had left Guy's for the 
benefit of Guy’s, and London because 
London did not want him. However, the 
medical treatment for black-water fever 
is simple enough, the issue depending 
first, on the patient, his construction 
as a man, and secondly, on the patient’s 
nurse. 


Knowing this well, ‘beachcomber 
Braun made his mind easy, and told the 


outeast of Guy’s to do likewise. Braun 
and the outcast held a consultation, at 
which cocktails were served every even- 
ing. Neyreela, beautiful, panther-like 
Neyreela, who now had a strong hold on 
her own life again, Neyreela was the 
nurse, self- -appointed, and absolute in her 
authority. : 

“You needn’t bother about Butler,’ 
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said Braun to the outcast. “If he’s got 
it in him to pull through he'll pull 
through. He’s got his nurse. You can 
bank your soul on it he wouldn’t get 
such nursing at Guy’s. And in black- 
water a day’s nursing’s worth all your 
medicine-chest, you believe me.” 

The outcast smiled in a superior way, 
and twiddled his clinical thermometer. 
But the beachcomber was right, as—as 
though to spite poor Mrs. Grundy— 
beachcombers occasionally are. ‘The 
Marlborough developing and the Oxford 
clincghing and hardening stood solid 
through the batter and the racket of 
West Africa’s short, violent fever. And 
at the end of a fortnight George Butler 
lay purged of his strong English sap, 
shriveled and weaker than a well-condi- 
tioned kitten, but free of disease and 
on the right side of Nature’s hair bal- 
ance. 

Then he began, as soon as his mental 
half awoke, to realize something of what 
his nurse had done for him. Then the 
emotional part of the man, always self- 
assertive while the physical side is weak, 
began to notice how very beautiful was 
this gold-skinned nurse; how weary she 
was, how well she hid ‘ther weariness, and 
how gracefully and unreservedly she sac- 
rificed herself. 

The condition of things was deadly 
dangerous. And as soon as he realized 
it—another odd thing about these beach- 
combers is their ready understanding of 
the idealistic temperament—Braun_cau- 
tioned his invalid assistant. sraun 
seemed to have modified his moral code, 
as far as Neyreela was concerned, at all 
events. 
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3ut then, Neyreela was certain 
ly, more at this time than ever before, on 
a plane apart from other natives. 

3utler smiled. As yet he hadn’t 
strength to do much else. He was think- 
ing of Braun’s summing-up for his ‘bene- 
fit, of the question of « white man’s re- 
lations toward native women. Braun 
read the feeble smile, and said: 

“But this is a case apart, my son. All 
codes are more or less discretionary, 
don’t you know. You y 

“Hush, hush!” murmured the frame- 
work of George Butler. “You don’t un- 
derstand.” 

And there the subject had to be 
dropped. And perhaps Braun did not al- 
together understand, for had he done so, 
beachcomber as he was, his protest would 
have been much more energetic. 

A week later Butler was to sail for 


SECURI , Canary, in order to escape the deadly 
relapse of black-water fever. He decided 


° not to go to England, and to be back in 
Warri at the end of two months. Braun, 
with good-natured foresight, himself at- 
tended to all arrangements. He did not 
mean to allow Butler a day longer under 
his nurse’s control than was necessary. 
She was so perfect a nurse. And the 
half-frightened anticipation of the end 
of her nurse’s authority began to shine 
in her great eyes when she sat talking 
to the man who had brought her back 
to her life. 

The culmination was not reached until 
the evening before Butler started for 
Canary. The steamer in which he was to 
travel lay at anchor in the deep, man- 
grove-fringed Warri River. He was sit- 
ting in a hammock-chair on the veranda 
of his quarters. Neyreela sat on a stool 
beside him, and he had been reading to 
her from a book of the poetry of his 
world, than which the world he shared 
With Neyreela seemed then more real and 
dear to him. 

He asked the Accra queen’s daughter 
to be his wife, in Just such a manner as 
a year before he might have asked an 
English girl to marry him. But perhaps 
in this case he was more scrupulously re- 
spectful and humble. 

The girl to whom he ‘had given a quite 
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speak. She only bowed her shapely head 
over his knee and sobbed her gratitude 
and her love. 
| She was very beautiful in her accepta- 
tion and return of the white man’s love. 
She was very beautiful, particularly in 
the eyes of the man who had saved her 
life and whose life she had preserved. 
She was beautifully a woman—and a bar- 
barian. 
So Braun’s caution, right or 
was useless. 
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wrong, 
And on the next morning 


husband of Neyreela, the golden-skinned 
descendant of generations of purely say 
age warriors. Before leaving he solemn- 
ly placed the girl he meant to marry un- 
der the joint protection of beachcomber 
Braun and old Rada, the doctor’s house- 
keeper. 

Then Butler went north to the world 
of his own people, to the world where 
is no Ju-Ju, nor savagedom; the world 
of white men and of white women. But- 
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landed in Africa. When a man is recov- 
ering from an illness he is prepared to 
pick up his life’s threads in old grooves 
or in new. 

The Canary season was at its height 
when Butler reached Las Palmas, and 
he found no less than three London ac- 
quaintances at the Santa Catalina—a 
mother and two typical English daugh- 
ters. Later he made many new friends, 
and spent a month in the island instead 
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Improper feeding is the source of most 
human ails. Sick people don’t laugh 
much, It is the healthy and strong who 
| see the sunny side of everything. Pure, 
scientific food will correct most ailments 
and bring laughter and good cheer in 
place of sickness and gloom, 

The wife of a physician of Dayton, O., 
says: “Before I had finished the first 
package of Grape-Nuts, which I got at 
the urgent request of a friend of mine 
several months ago, 1 was astonished to 
find 1 was less nervous over small mat 
ters and worried less over large ones, 
laughed more readily and was at all 
times more calm and contented than | 
had ever been in my life. I found also 
that the hollow places in my neck and 
shoulders were filling out and that as- 
tonished me as I had always been very 
thin, as Women with starved nerves are 
apt to be. 

“After a time I discontinued the use 
of Grape-Nuts for two months and found 
the old symptoms return at once. 1 
went back to the use of the food again, 
and feel well and strong. I ean inerease 
my weight at will from five to ten 
pounds a month by using more or less of 
the food. Before I was married I was 
for five years a trained nurse, and I have 
never in all my experience seen anything 
to act as quickly and favorably as this 
scientific food.’ Name given by Postum 
Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 
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Easter 
Footwear 


When you want something 














right swe'l in footwear you 
go to BLACHFORD’S 






















_of course 


and buy “ HAGAR” shoes. 


114 YONGE STREET 






' 
new, and to her beautiful, life could not said if ever a look described a mis- 


Butler sailed for Canary, the = “Yes,” 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


ler had seen no white women since 





“Come, old chap, brace up and let m 
your (hic) wife.”—*Life.” 


e take you home and square you with 








of a fortnight. Then he shut down, as it 
were, and started for the Warri River 
beach, with a hazy desire in his mind to 
pick up fallen threads. 

To George Butler his voyage from the 
fresh little island health station in the 
Atlantic, down through the steaming 
Jenin Bight to Warri River, was a very 
misty, haif-comprehended experience, But 
in the main he was happy, though a 
good deal bewildered. He was to take his 
furlough in England in a year’s time, and 
for that period he had made numerous | 
engagements. | 

He was quite his old self as far as} 
health was concerned, when Braun went | 
aboard the steamer in Warri River to 
welcome him back to the beach. He was 
Vigorous and strong again, but oy 
vague and hazy still in the matter of the | 
life he had come back to. 

Braun looked curiously into his assist- 
ant’s face whilst giving him the news of 
the beach. but Butler asked no ques- 
tions. 

“And Neyreela,” said Braun at length, 
and with some hesitation. 

“Yes; Neyreela, who nursed me,” said 
3utler dreamily. “You have taken care 
of her?” 

“Yes! Oh, yes! Ive taken care of 
Neyreela—who nursed you. And _ she’s 
Waiting on the veranda at Jessop’s now. 
Of course she’s told the doctor, you 
know. He came back the week after 
you left.” 

“Ah, yes—of course.” 

And then they went ashore, beach- 
comber Braun watching Butler closely all 
the while, and Butler staring and talk- 
ing like a sleepwalker. It was not that 
he had forgotten. He remembered every- 
thing, and it was just this recollection 
that made him so hazy and uncertain of 
himself. 

They reached the veranda of Dr. Jes- 
sop’s place on the way to their own 
quarters. [t was just on sunset then, 
and the last crimson light from across 
the river bathed Neyreela, where she 
stood beside a veranda post, making her 
golden arms and neck to dimple in 
warm, ruddy shadows. She gave a little 
cry, and took one step down from the 
veranda to meet them. She had never 
looked more beautiful. Butler stepped 
up to her with his two hands raised. He 
might have been greeting her, and he 
might have been holding her off. 

“Neyreela!” he said. 

And then they both stopped, just as 
old Dr. Jessop appeared at the door, 
And the man looked up into the woman’s 
eyes, 

Braun said afterward that 
whole story, a romance, Was told in a 
look, then that look was Butler’s when 
he stood facing the Accra queen’s daug’- 
ter, who had nursed him. And old Jes- 





if ever a 


take it was Butler’s, while Neyreela’s 
was understanding by revelation. “They 
should have both been shot while they 
stood there.” 
did not know 
how. 

Half an hour later Butler was in his 
quarters with Braun. 

“It seems deuced cold to me—here,” 
said Butler. His voice was not dreamy 
then, but clean-cut and harder than the 
nether millstone. 


said the doctor. The doctor 


Butler. Not well, any- 


said Braun. 
evenings.” 

The thermometer was at about eighty. 
and in a wet heat. 

“T shall be married as soon as possible, 
Braun. ‘This week. [ think.” said Butler. 
And then the two men sat down t 

gether to dinner. 

When he had told me this much of his 
story, Haj El Maiben paused. A woman 
walked across the balcony to where we 
were sitting and gave the old chief a 
bundle of heavy keys. Then she spoke to 
him in Haj El Maiben’s language, and 
bending down, kissed his hand. Then the 
woman bowed to me and left us. She 
was a ftine-looking woman, an Arab, | 
thoughts and she was dressed in flowing 
white. 


“It’s a chilly place, 


tryman’s life,” 


leaving Warri with my people, bound fo1 
the Coast in two great canoes, and 
from there for my return journey, over 
the wilderness to here 
pilgrimage. 


That was ou 


before I left, Neyreela, whom | had nevy- 
er of the doctor’s house. Rada said thre 


to me for a roll of country cloth. The 


country cloth and ten silver 


Nevreela was with my people 

“And now—?” I asked, as the 
lifted again the pliant stem of his chi 
bouque. 


a en 








“On that night of nights in your coun- 
continued the old chief, 
when the woman had left us, “L was 


As the tide ruled it, | was 
to leave Warri at midnight. One hour! 


er seen, came to me with Rada, the keep- 
girl was her daughter. and offered her | 
girl said it was her will to come with | 
me. | gave the old woman two rolls of ful cookery 
pieces, And } 


at midnight I left Warri, and the girl! instead ot 


chietl or 


bad value for the money paid her, she 
shall be thrown into water. 

“If a wife be a spendthrift, or if she 
otherwise neglect ther duties, her hus- 
band may put her away without com- 
pensation; but if a man put away his 
wife for no other reason than that she 
has no children, he shall return her whole 
dowry. 

“If a betrothal be rescinded, the man 
shall pay the woman compensation. 

“A widow with grown-up children may 
not marry again without permission 
from a judge.” 





The Wooing. 


{The sporting instinct is now so keen 
among girls that a man who gallantly 
moderates his hitting in mixed hockey 
is merely regarded as an_ incapable 
slacker by his fair opponents. ] 

‘ 
When first I played hockey with Kitty, 

I was right off my usual game, 

For she looked so bewitchingly pretty 

When straight for the circle she came; 
As a rule I'm not backward, or chary 

Of hitting and harassing too, 

But who can be rough with a fairy— 

Not I—so I let her go through. 


She scored, and we couldn't get equal, 
The others all thought me a fool, 
And Kitty herself, in the sequel, 
Grew most unexpectedly cool. 
They gave us a licking, as stated, 
I was sick at the sight of the ball, 
She thought me a lot over-rated, 
And wondered they played me at all. 


But she frankly approved Percy Waters, 
Who uses his stick like a flail, 
And always impartially slaughters 
Both sexes, the strong and the frail; 
A mutual friendliness followea, 
I watched its career with dismay— 
Next match-day my feelings I swallowed, 
And hit in my orthodox way. 


I caught her a crunch on the knuckle, 

A clip on the Knee and the cheek, 
She said, with a rapturous chuckle, 

‘IT see—you weren’t trying last week.’’ 
Such conduet its cruelty loses 

When it brings consolation to both, 
For after she’d counted her bruises 

That evening we plighted our troth. 

—“Punch.” 





HERE are more ways of wooing 
than there are nations, and to 
most people many of thes may 
well sem very strange indeed: 

The etiquette of love among the Hun- 
garian gypsies, for instance, isas fqllows: 

i ¢ akes are used as love-letters. A coin is 
baked into the cake, which, at the first 
opportunity, is flung to the favored ob- 
ject. The retention of this is looked 

; Upon as a virtual “acceptance ;” its for- 

, cible return, an intimation that the “at- 

| tentions” are undesired. 
This, of course, requires no eloquence 
on the lover’s part. In some parts of 
the world, indeed, all that is demanded 
of a lover is physical foree. Among the 
semi-savage tribes in the Arabian desert, 
{round about Sinai, the lover tries to 

seize the girl while she is pasturing her 
| father’s tlocks. She pelts him with mud, 
sticks and stones, and will be held in life- 
long repute if she succeeds in wounding 
him. Once driven into her father’s tent, 
he lover’s object is attained and the 
betrothal is proclaimed. 

The Eskimo smitten one goes one bet- 
ter, inasmuch as he marches openly and 
without any beating about the bush to 
| his loved one’s abode, seizes her by her 
| long, strong hair, or her fur garments, 
; and drags her to his lair of ice or tent 


Of SKIN, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Ways of Wooing. 
| 
| 


| There is considerably more poetry in 
the method of the Yao Midos, one of the 
| many Burmese-Tartar peoples, who woo 
wives absolutely without words, 
mut to the sound of music. On the first 
day of winter they have a great feast, at 
vhich all the marriageable girls gather 
ind listen to the music made by the 
bachelors, Who sit under and round the 


their 
| 
| 





Prizes To Cooks. 





$7,500.00 In Cash to be Distributed, 


Between now and July 1 family cooks, 
Whether employees or the mistress of 
the household, will be following the plan 
laid down for improvement in cooks in 
ria contest for 735 cash prizes ranging 
+ | from $200.00 to $5.00 offered by the Pos 
tum Cereal Company (Limited) 

The winners must show 
in general cookery as clearly 
the rules for the test. 


| 


improvement 
stated Mm 


| 


a} No one has to buy or pay anything 
whatever. It is simply an earnest effort 
on the part of Mr. Post to stimulate the 


household cook to more careful and skil 


fo have light, sweet bread and cakes 
heavy, sour and indigestible 


| things. To have no more greasy, burned 

' Wh" % ¥ , 
dried-out meats. To have properly 

' made Coffee, Postum and tea. To have 


| delicate and digestible, toothsome des 














PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 








| 


COLD MEDAL 


AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 


BYRRH 


TONIC WINE 


Those who usually take bitters, from habit or a 
an appetizer, should not fail to try By rrh. 








| 

















Nothing else is as good, i 
ASK YOUR DEALER OR DRUGGIST 
Hupon, HEBERT & Co., MONTREAL, AGENT 























Tones up the 
Entire System 


| VIN MARIANI 


| Our $5.00 Boot 
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Makes this line for 
it is made of No.‘ 
Kid, Patent Tip. } 


Louis Fieel— it is \4s7: 
perfectly 


BROADWAY AND 63rd STREET,N.Y. CITY 
TELEPHONE iN EVERY ROOM 
Rooms $1.00 per Day and Upwards 
From Grand Central | All surface cars of 
station take cars | the *‘ Metropolitan 


mirked ** Broadway : ” 
to Fort Lee Ferry” | Transit Company 
pass the Hotel Em- 





and reach Hotel Em- 
pire in seven mioutes, | pire. 


The restaurant of the Empire is noted for 
the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient ser- 
vice and moderate prices. 


A fine library of The Empire has long 
choice literature for | beenthefavoritehotei 
the exclusive ue of | for tourisls visiting 
our guests. | the Metropolis. 
ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS EVERY EVENING 

Within ten minutes of amusement and shop- 
ping centers. 

The Empire is tLe headquarters of the Cana- 
dian Society of New York. 

Send for booklet. 


W. Johnson Quinn, Prop. 


and fits 


widths. 


THE 


St. Leger 
Shoe Co. 


/ 110, 210 Yonge St 
| 92, 42 Queen West 








“desire tree,” 

instrument. 
As the maiden he loves passes him the 

youth plays the louder and more feel- | 
| If the girl ignores him and passes | 


each playing his favorit 


4 Stores 


Terero 


| 

| glove. All sizes 
| 

| 





ingly. 
on he knows that she will have none of | 
him; if she steps up to him and lays a | 
flower upon his instrument he jumps up, | 
takes her by the hand, taking care not } 
to drop the flower, and they wander of! 
into the moonlit woods. 

A remarkable custom prevails among 
the Dyaks of Borneo. When one of 
them would woo the maiden of his hear 
he chivalrously helps her in the hardest 
portions of her uneasy daily toil. I 
she smiles upon him, never so sweet); 
he does not immediately respond, but 
waits until the next dark night. Then 
he steals to her house and 
ens her as she lies 
sleeping parents 

The parents, if they approve, make 


THE FAMILY HERALD 
AND WEEKLY STAR 
sign, but sleep on—or pretend to. If the 
girl accepts. she rises and takes from he 


Both publica 
tions will be sent 
; one year for ° 
lover the betel 
one Collar or I ree 


brought her. That seals their betrot Resid: wad. 





AND 


lightly wak- 


asleep besice 





and sweetmeats he is 





' 
and he departs as he came. neither spe ak ' - oH 
. . r ‘ tice me Need he 

oO - he ye ke ) of Corticel c 
ee BOL Reme Speer ae is now being maile * to =.) scribers. 


The second quart 
work for Li#)3 


The Japanese lover, wishing to make Eyery lady should have this tsful masse zive 

known his love, throws a_ bung i « | o> her fancy work tadle. The a>ove orfer sivas 
} . ’ . > . Ce ¢ tt t > f ° -_ , 

plum-ilower buds into her litter as = one the chance of getting the maga *er one 

. : } - year /ree. Send $1 at once ‘o the i ov icelll 

enters it to be carried to a friena's \ Silk Co, Box 341, St. John's, P Q.. am! fe 


ding. If she tosses the blossom- lit 
out the suitor is rejected: if she fastens 
them in her girdle the 
able to her. 

In Spain the young 
ous, but never speaks until after ac 
tance by his lady-love. The girl neither 


magazine and the !\ eekly Ste for «4 yesr 
for only $1.\), with a handsome collar ~ doiyg 
free. 


suitor is accept 
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man looks amo ——_-e_—*«_om,, 


"O'KEEFE | 


















| 
speaks nor looks, but she sees, Later, | . - | 
in the cool of the evening, the gentle L q d E t S t { f M it 
man raps at her father’s door and craves | 1 ul X rac ) a 

g do ater. It is. of course, | ; ‘ 
: tS if “Th eo wiea thi Crieks. Te tin Aids digestion, procures 
given him. ren comes the crisis. sound sleeo and a keen 
is not offered a chair within the poreh or cnadiie 
a seat in the garden, he bows and walks | P: ° 


away—a rejected man; if, on the othet 
hand, the coveted civility is extended to 
him, he regains, an accepted — suiro 
event of his acceptance, | 

i 

| 


It is prescribed by 
leading physiaans all 
ovur Canada for nursing 
mothers, celicate child 
rer, Nervous people and 
corivalesce ats. 

When ordering Malt 
Ex ract from your drug- 


gis!, if you want the 
| bes’. 


There is, in the 

a general celebration by the family of 

the bride-to-be in honor of her betrothal | 
| 





oe 


| 
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A Modern Idea, 








; . , ‘ : Anyone who has made use of electric | | cOKek ar getting 
“Now she is the mistress of my house- | serts and a table, clean, tasty and a] jicht in the home fu ly appreciates its | eele 5 
hold here, and my servants are her ser-} pleasure to look upon, many advantages over all other forms of | 1» (zt 
vants. It was she who brought me tlre } And so $7,500.00 in actual money will] j))ymination. \= &% C 2 
keys but a moment ago.” | be spent to encourage the cooks of the There has been a decided increase this | 
Haj El Maiben clapped his hands, and | country to better effort. And you, house spring in the number of persons ¥ 
I lifted my mouthpiece as a boy came | keepers, please forever abandon the term] paye taken the opportunity afforded 
with fire for the pipe.—April “Bookman.” | “hired girl.’ Teach your cook the dig-]| the coming of house-cleaning time t 
| nity of her profession; call her the cook. awav with the out-of-date stvle of lig 
| If her duties include other service, well ine ‘thev have made use of in the pas 
The First Law Book. | ind good, but don’t detract from her and have the electric light installed Now ve ae of i . : me 
— | prote ssional title by ealling her the “Electric onlv” fixtures are the pr what a po ti 
The well-known assyriologist, Dr. Hu-| “hired girl.” That term don’t tit a good per thing just now in Toronto \ politician 1 feller that promises 
| go Winckler, lias published an account of | cook. A certificate bearing the large seal eae | something that he ea.’t d» to git elected, 
the legislation promulgated by King Am- | OF the Postum A ereal VOMpany. (Limit ; ‘ es some g he promise ; 
raphel of Babylon, which, so far as is ed) will go to each of the 735 winners in A Pleasant Prospect. 1 his ic Y. «7 
known at present, was the first book of | Uils cont st These certificates or diplo 5 5 ee ee rar 
laws ever given to the world. King | mas will be as valuable to the holders, as Miss Kitty Candow who has j ist ac m : gs 
Amraphel lived 2250 years B. C., and is | & doctor’s sheepskin is to him. cepted dear Reggi and is now taking My brother Jakey sg vt a good job 
mentioned in the Bible as a contempo | \ postal ecard to the Cookery Depart him fully into her contidence)—I must Where's he working Down to the 
ary of Abraham. so that his statutes | ment, No. 471, of the big pure food fac tell you, Regzie, dear, that the great | electri light plant Picking irrents 
were drawn up fully five centuries before | tories of the Postum Cereal Company fault of my character is that after J off the wires \ ‘s. How did you 
the laws of Moses Thev number ro | Limited at Battle Creek, Mich, will | have taken any resolution it doesn’t guess He says he likes the job; it’s 
| and contain the following: | bring a sheet of plainly printed rules for | matter what it may be-—-I always bitter.) such light work ‘ nati “Commer 
“If a woman who sells beverages gives | the contest ly repent it! ' cial-Tribune 
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Oh. we're sunk enough tere, God knows! hand, an old oil-river man 
t quit nk that moments, 
dom, are denied us 


irit's true endowments 


. a rather con- 
tirmed slave of the cocktail habit, and a 
beachcomber at heart. within 
cheerfully 
Braun heard 


» so su 


i 
| 
| However. 
the week George Butler had 
es | decided to reform Braun. 
; ay, | 
|! 
' 
} 
| 
\ 


f nes 
[a .S¢ 














; : this, of course, and grinned. He might 

“e ‘ “« . ave let the young man down easily. 
—Cristina But he did not. 

\J EL MAIBI chief and de Braun taught Butler to make eock- 

: : aie e terri- | tai ils, and at times When the young man 

; \\ a file s a man | began to wake with the tired feeling that 

: comes while the mangrove steam is draw- 

. hea mee 5 , go | ing the sap out of English cheeks—to 

- agg agers? me ve Wadi Ta-| Urink them. Then, on the second Sun- 
Atlas 1 : en ~ o..). | day after Butler’s arrival, Braun said: 
Gilet : ~ ev “| “Oh, by the way, my son, how much 
var on Po Haj E) | longer are you going to wilt away in 
Me , : “i : oe single blessedness? Upon my soul, I’d 
— a ea | forgetten all about it, but we haven’t 
— = ; oo ‘bh ruse | ZOt You a wife yet. Orthodox thing in 

2 a - ee yy en q | the rivers, you know. And here you're 
& ma) sagan eee ee ag | Wasting all your English freshness in 
some d y about en‘ertaining the old ‘hatching? * * : 
chic ul $ apy roacnl hs H KI “Good God!” says Butler, ‘doubtless 
lavish mag wee wee) | thinking of orange-blossom and cake. “I 
Mai saiteoes = > “| don’t want to marry. And, besides, I 
Guces me frat he. | COuldn’t afford it.” 

— a © ee = z ae “Oh, marriage is not an expense in the 
Ne a ayy rivers, my son. We marry for economy, 
mg & NONE eS eS Y | and—comfort, you know. ” Take a house- 

a _other en | keeper, and sack a servant. The conju- 
7 rye ee Se ae iccanat *| gal felicity is a clear gift—make-weight, 


prtineites But I may be | YOu know. I'm going to take a new 

ge , wife myself in a day or two. Tana 
Maan’s getting fat and lazy. Tell your 
> chief’s crent rambling white as to bring your hammock round, and 

ang *.. aly ha vente of | LH take you up to the village. e’ll 
in Wadi Tafile:, in the tents of F 
Saath on the te k over the eligibles.” 5 

il Butler was rather shocked at this, as 
a z 1e other man had known well he would 
ped ia SK-DUL ad yaect wi AIC a 1 . ° 
_— : be. Then the boy, being clean-run, and 
of good fibre, showed what he felt in the 
matter. Braun laughed. And to do him 
justice he treated native women a good 
ileal more fairly than do many white 
men. 

“Good Lord, man!” he said, 

n’t take things so plaguey seriously in 
this part of the world. A man’s consti- 
tution can’t stand it. You don’t sup- 
pose it hurts a native girl to be a white 
man’s wife for a year or so, before she 
settles down to family life with a man of 
ier own color?” 

“Well, anyhow, I don’t want one to be 
my wife,” said Butler. “So I won't 
bother coming.” 

“Oh, you'd better come. Might just 
as well see the village. We're supposed 
to make ourselves agreeable to the loeal 
ind other natives, you know,” said 
Braun, grinning, and quoting Digby Farn’s 


vhen 1 boast that I have the 


be certain o° a friendly wel- 


ywers nort a 
aboard his very beauti 








be seen I I 





i t riding 


the leacon ut Dar-a 


When the summer f last vear, an 
season in Mor oO. Was 


oll “vo st- 
orked rugs and you must 





aoou t miei s duu 2 ld i or 


crims ; il ig-toed sandal 3, 


| 
dr LW gt a se, 1 & Y one eve ning i 
ai I i isiy al 
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i ™ rr ° 

c- Hai E \ lover of beauty | imstructions. “Come on! We'll go and 

ra i anit g in ZI see young Chief Twaino. He’s always 

aid B tha ve | good fun.” 

5 ; thief iss devout| Butler hesitated. 

A, ll nt of ‘Well, you can’t expect to reform us in 
: : al 3 and grades Warri, or the girls either, if you don’t 
a eee aces ak thie | mix with ‘em, you know.” 

; . first} > Butler sent for his hammock, and 
aoe ‘ maak at 4 po- | Braun shook with unholy merriment, as 
il ibidiers ta Wee » rummaged in the factory for a few 
. . ee with ; | birmingham gewgaws to take to Warri 
ne irae ov; images | village There is something uncanny 
eae Ean Vest Co: <t. and} 2beut such verdancy as was Butler’s, 
- . ‘ wns mise. | en seen in an oil-river factory. 

k l intr} 
It takes close on three hours to reach 
“i War village from white man’s Warri, 


er vil- ‘ reach, 


though the hammock-boys 
g at about five miles an hour. 
is mur d e el >, Approaching the village on this Sunday 
whe ning from the side nearest the river, 
ind Butler were surprised to find 
s3 2g t trvmal! riitie Time ny Caps deserted, and only a 
g t L i id river-women and naked children 

’ vandering about among the huts. 
Geo Buti Deuced queer!” said Braun. “There’s 





7 e a Digb $ g i regular church parade about 
age! Prow | Hai El Maiber is time ind drum-beating and_hair- 
ving yout e of his great ng. no end.” Then, turning to the 
[ tf George Butlet earers, he added, “Go on one time, you 
ur s. Tot ! voys. Take us for Chief Twaino’s camp, 
7 ‘ 7 SS = 
ga gurgiing of . e two hammocks were raised 
5 n ail the vial ind Went sWaying on down the 
iin thoroughfare between the 
Ta 5 
as t's the matter with these poor 
risked Butler. Phe few 
ade ane ‘ i Visible were all howling and wail- 
' \ vy as they hobbled from hut to hut. 
3 1 \r e very ‘hins, rolling listlessly 
i the soft red dust, were whining, 
a race + tim i id of laughing as their wont is 
a . j t Don't know at all,” said Braun, “un 
{ 1 sacritice day or something. 
en we tind Twaino.” 
“ But the young chief's camp, when the 
3} Englishinan reached it, was more hope 
| less eserted than any other part of 
| é iW 
it Evidently isn’t ['waino’s at home day, 
invyhow,” said Braun. “Hullo! There’s 
ne f 3s people lying down there by 
\i e! the palisade Hey, you! Daddy! Come 
Veg ge | 
a ‘) ist An { man wearing nothing but a 
be y y ‘ strip of ntry cloth twisted round his 
fu \ $ elled loins rose from out the dust 
ow! j side e rough palisading and hobbled 
thems a aba 4 penniless The | uy o Brauns hammock 
father’s dea mia r condition ap- | We Daddy, how’s things?” said 
parent is { f arious other braun, as he lit a cheroot. Phe old man 
folk whom t Loa in had brought t noaned and rocked his head to and fro. 
financial ruir e Butler drove a) “You don’t seem happy, Daddy. What’s 
ib roa rtnig nd thereby earned the trouble 
ir 3 3 last fare was a} Ou-ay.” moaned the old man. “La 
r t Lig 3, an an a ou a-lay!’ 
quaintance of th *ior Butler's whom Lucid, isn’t he?” said Braun, turning 
that ceased mal wad never; to Butler “Look here, Daddy! Yew 
wrong ~ | i vas give rt be so foolish, yew sabe Where ’e be 
clerks! ! Lis 1 eig n PTwaino, huh? Wha’ thing dem peepil go 
nths la mn steam- | do—dem Warri peepil? Where the devil’s 
s Ks be t- | any woody, anyhow, eh? Wake up, an’ 
ant ina i re plaver proper p’laver.” 
H is beautifu Oh, Messah Braun, vew no sabe Twai 
Englis ind ‘ull thusiastic inten no ‘e bin dead!” ; 
tions the matter of proving that a What!’ 
man could keep himaetf in decent health *E bin dead-—go foh ’evin. ’E go die 
on the Coast if ® Weat the moeht way las’ nieht.’ 
about it Phen, te e had dewyv. mea (ireat snakes! An’ everybody—all 
dow sweet notions alout the irrepres- ] peepil go for bury him to-day, eh? No 
sible native, racial eyuality, and good,| be true jury Twaino out by Ju-Ju 
kindly foolery of tha sert house, eh?” 
» Braun was raher startling to “Foh suah, Messah Braun, all peepil ’e 
young Butler, Braun >eing an old Coast 


be gone foh’ bury Twaino.” 


i 


straight as a die. 
—two sisters they were, and datghters 


ago, sick of a fever. 


Jerusalem! 


stretch on which stood the two Warri 
Ju-Ju houses, and the 
juncts—the Ju-Ju tree, where executions 














ene 


. “By gad! 
Here ’e be piece *baccy for yew, Daddy. 
Come on, Butler! By 
go to Twaino’s funeral. He was the 
whitest native I ever met.” 


this time towards the 
which are situated on a littfe hill-top 
half a mile outside the village. 


hammock-bearers jogged along over the 
knotted plantain roots and under trail- 


fever, I suppose, 
month since he came ¢mto power. His 
father killed himself with a barrel of 
Hamburg gin from Marlowe and Green’s 
factory. The old man wasn’t used to 
gin. He'd been drinking nothing but 


Heidsick and Monople for years. Used| do. Come on, if you don’t want to join 
to have two big cases every month from] Twaino. The girl will be all right.” 


us. But Twaino—by gad! I’m sorry 
Twaino’s gone. 
men of a savage I've ever seen. 


feet seemed to tremble. 


a 




























































Twaino dead! Well, well! | sworn. In those two minutes it was 
well for Butler and Braun, and perhaps 
for aa ee that Digby Farn and Dig- 
by Farn’s agents had “earned in the riv- 
ers just that reputation which they had 
earned. 

At the end of two minutes the Ju-Ju 
men bowed to Butler, understanding not 
a word of his discourse. Slaves carried 
Neyreela out of the grave, and George 
Butler was bidden take the girl and ‘him- 
self outside the limits of the Ju-Ju 
ground; and that quickly, if he valued 
his life or wanted hers. 

The command was Greek to Butler, 
but Braun whispered: “Come on, for 
God’s sake, before they think better of 
it! Heavens, man! you’ve done what no 
white man on the Coast would dare*to 


By Jove! We must 


So once more the hammocks moved on, 
Ju-Ju houses, 


“Poor old Twaino!” said Braun as the 


ng mangrove “Black-water 


And it’s only about a 


branches. 


But Butler, armed as he was with the 
courage of the man who does not know, 
swore vehemently that ‘the would not 
leave the place till he saw the girl safe. 
Braun shrugged his shoulders, ‘and fol- 
lowed his assistant from the sheer ne- 
cessity of the thing. Butler strode 
through the crowd, his fists clenched and 
his eyes blazing, and, possibly from as- 
tonishment at his daring, or possibly for 
some more subtle and less easily (ex- 
plained reason, the Ju-Ju men fell back 
on either side and made way for the 
youngster, whom any two of them might 
easily have torn in pieces. 

“A very pretty little racial study,” 
thought Braun, smiling in spite of his 
wrath. 

Butler walked up to the two slaves 
who carried Neyreela out of the grave, 
and who held her now insensible in their 
arms. 

“Come with me,” 
clenched. 

Braun translated, 
angry. 

So, while all Warri stood watching, 
sullen and silent, and dead Twaino lay 
half buried, Neyreela was carried past 
the great Ju- Ju house, across the open 
space and to the fringe of mangroves, 
where the white men’s bearers were wait- 
ing. The girl, still insensible, was de- 
posited in “Butler's hammock. Dead 
Twaino’s slaves returned to the grave, 
and Braun and Butler set off down the 
wooded side of the hill. Then the chant- 
ing and the wailing and the drum-beat- 
ing was resumed. 

“Well, when I take you out again 
for a quiet Sunday’s amusement, my son, 
I should like you to make a note of the 
SS eager cost God knows how much 

rade you've lost the firm, and God 
iain why it happened you didn’t get 
me murdered and yourself too.” 

“My dear fellow, you wouldn’t have 
me stand by and see a live girl buried?” 

“It’s not your funeral. Good Lord! 
It’s a custom of the country. What 
right have you to interfere with their 
religion? And to drag me into it, too! 
For a man who's keen on not taking a 
wife in the rivers, you've run a fairly 
tidy risk for Heyreem, my son.” 

“Good heavens! You don’t suppose—” 

“Oh, no! Of course you didn’t know 
she was a girl.” 

“Please understand me clearly, Braun,” 
said Butler with sudden stiffness, “that 
neither her sex nor her color influenced 
me in any way. For sheer humanity’s 
sake ‘d 

“Humanity be 
quickly. 
ject. 

Now just ten days before that particu- 
lar Sunday morning, Dr. Jessop, in whose 
household, first at Acera and then a+ 
Warri, Neyreela had been brought up 
from childhood to her present age of fif- 
teen, had sailed for Canary on sick leave 
Neyreela, of course. had’ had free per- 
mission to remain at his beneh in Warri 
up till the date of her marriage with 
Twaino, in which she had the doctor’s 
sanction and good wishes. 

Dr. Jessop held rather pronounced 
views about missionary work and the de- 
moralization of the savage. No man 
held the semi-educated, black coat-wear- 
ing native much cheaper than did Dr. 


He was the finest speci- 
Never 
been in a mission-school in his life, and 
He'd only two wives 
of a Benin chief. That was policy. _He’s 
been making hot love to Neyreela these 
six months, and they were to have been 
married in a week or two. I forgot, 
though, you never met Neyreela. She 
was born in Accra. You haven’t seen 
that sort of native yet, or you wouldn’t 
be so cocksure of not wanting a house- 
keeper. Old Dr. Jessop brought her down 
here as a child from Accra three years 
Her father was a 
big chief, and killed in the Kareula riots. 
Her mother was a queen, and died be- 
fore. Old Jessop brought her up like a 
la—— Hullo! Here we are. Jumping 
What a turnout!” 

The two white men in their hammocks 
had rounded the densely wooded crest 
of the little hill outside the town, and 
had reached the edge of the wide, open 


said Butler, his teeth 


grinning, but still 


various sacred ad- 


took place, the burial ground, the tat- 
tooing-tables, ete. 

As they mounted the hill the English- 
men had heard the confused hubbub of 
many voices raised in chants of mourn- 
ing, the blaring of horns and the beating 
of drums. Now these combined sounds 
burst upon the new arrivals with a roar 
which made the hazy air vibrate. The 
very earth under the hammock-bearers’ 
All Warri was 
assembled on the slope of the little hill. 
And savage lungs are powerful, if not 
remarkable for the production of melody. 
Twaino had been the most popular young 
chief in the rivers. Therefore, special 
tributes had to be offered up to Ju-Ju 
on the occasion of Twaino’s going “foh 
’evin.” 

Round about, on different parts of the 
hill-slope, no less than twelve great 
fires of sacred wood were burning, and 
sending up into the dancing heat-waves 
of the air solid columns of white, thickly 
scented smoke. Round each fire sat a ring 
of women mourners, beating drums, howl- 
ing and lowering their ‘tattooed fore- 
heads to the dust. In the center of the 
semicircle formed by the twelve fires, 
and right before the chief Ju-Ju house, 
a great shallow pit had been dug, the 
mouth of which measured at least twen- 
ty feet either way. This was the grave 
of Twaino, Mawa San’s successor, and a 
magnificent young barbarian. 

The Englishmen, having left their ham- 
mocks, edge -d up as close as possible to 
the young chiet’s grave, all the savage 
assemblage being too fully occupied with 
the business in hand to notice or inter- 
fere with the men from the beach and 
the world beyond. 

All the Ju-Ju men of Warri, and oth- 
ers ¢rom outlying villages, robed in 
priestly white and full of pries tly dig- 
nity, were grouped about the mouth of 
the grave. All were chanting the most 
dismal kind of dirge, and under their 
feet the earth ran blood. In the center 
of the grave lay dead Twaino, splendid 
in the richest of his finery, robed in fin- 
est country cloth and half-covered in 
coral and beaten gold ornaments. One 
dead hand clasped his sword—a Brum- Jessop. But for the genuine barbarian, 
magem product—the other his chief's, the African untampered with, the doctor 
staff. Round about the body were] had a great admiration. Young Twaino 





d—d!” said Braun 
And so they dropped the sub- 


scattered pipes, bottles of wine, to-}] Wasa particular friend of his, and owed 
bacco, spirits, weapons, food and | good deal of his straightforward man- 
personal belongings of every descrip- liness to the doctor's influence. Neyree- 
tion, High up overhead  earrion | la’s religion Dr. Jessop had never ven- 
birds were wheeling and making! tured to temper with. “You be as good as 


shrill cries. For in the grave were the | you know how, child,” he would say, 
bodies of scores of kids, goats, fowls, and] “and never do anything mean, Then 
other animals whose throats had been| You'll be all right, whatever you be- 
slit by the Ju-Ju men. Also, one of lieve.” He had taught her to speak Eng- 
Twaino’s wives lay beside her lord, and | lish, and not Coast or pidgin English. So 
George Butler noticed with a shudder] the girl’s language was very quaint and 
that ‘blood was flowing from the woman’s | pretty, her words being E nglish and their 
throat and staining her spotless robes. arrangement that of the Accra vernacu- 
The burial ceremonies were almost over | lar. 

when the Englishmen arrived, and al- Beyond this the doctor had in no way 
ready earth and leaves were being | Anglicized or civilized the girl, save by 
thrown into the grave by a score of the influence of his life and the life of 
naked slaves. Suddenly there came a his household. Perhaps this was one of 
lull in the deafening, wailing noises, and | the causes which led to Neyreela’s devel- 
the Englishmen saw a girl, tall, slight,| oping from quite an ordinary Acera child 
and graceful as a panther, dart through; into one of the most beautiful girls in 
the throne of white-robed priests and Africa, Fifteen years of feminine growth 
leap from its edge into the center of the | means early womanhood on the Coast. 


grave. The whole of the weary fourteen miles 
“By God! it’s Neyreela!” shouted | between Warri village and Warri beach 
Braun. And, Butler beside him, Digby | George Butler walked in the scorching 


Farn’s agent elbowed through the crowd 
to the grave’s brink. 

A shrill, angry shout rose from the 
knot of chiefs’ wives and daughters as- 
sembled at one end of the grave. These 
women hated Neyreela for various rea- 
sons. She was beautiful beyond the 
dreams of Warri River women; also, she 
had been brought up practically in the 
house of the white medicine man, and 
she was Neyreela. For months she had The effect of ecotfee on brain-workers 
been a very queen to their chief Twaino,| is more injurious than on those who 
whom any woman on the Warri River] work with their hands, but still the hard 
would have married at a nod. physical worker is often seriously hurt 

The Ju-Ju men called for silence, but | with coffee. 
the anger of the womenfolk was persist- A man from Mead, Wash., says: “Cof- 
ent and its expression shrill. fee drinking had a different effect on my 

“It’s all right,’ murmured Braun,| wife than on me; it ruined her nervous 
clutching his assistant’s arm—Butler was] system and put her in very bad condi- 
on the point of springing after the girl.] tion that way. With me my nerves 
‘By gad, they won't let her bury her-]| seemed to be all right, but my stomach 
self. Hark at the hags! they grudge her] was disordered and I was suffering from 
the honor. Neyreela’s safe. dyspepsia from drinking coffee, so finally 
soul | never should have thought she} we concluded to begin using Postum in- 
cared so much for Twaino. Anyhow, | stead of coffee. 4 
you know, you mustn’t interfere, my In a very few days the dizziness and 
son. Gad! they’d make cold meat of us] headaches that she thad suffered with 
both. Hey! stop it, you blithering idiot.” | more or less, disappeared, and her nerves 

But already George Butler had laid kept getting better and my dyspepsia 
hands on the sacred robes of the fore-| left; now I can eat anything. "I have 
most JuJu man, and was demanding the] noticed that in hard work in the harvest 
rescue of the girl in a queer mixture of | field the days when I used coffee I was 
ordinary and pidgin English, with a few | not near so strong and vigorous as when 
stray words in the vernacular. | used Postum. 

For two minutes Neyreela’s life hung “T have had many chances to prove, 
in the balance. And—though Butler did] and have proved that Postum ig far and 
not know it, ‘his friend did—the lives of | away better for me than coffee 
the two Englishmen hung just as inse-]| I am well now, 
curely. Long knives were drawn, white 
eyeballs gleamed, 


heat of the Sunday afternoon of Twaino’s 
burial. Neyreela, conscious then and 
weeping quietly, lay in Butler’s ham- 
mock. Braun, with angry kindliness, 
more than once offered the younger man 
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Blame Him? 





Upon my 


3 besides 
and while I was using 
coffee | was half sick.” Name furnished 
and savage oaths were! by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich, 
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his hammock. But Braun’s comment on 
humanity as a principle rankled some- 
what in the soul of his assistant. So 


creed. 

The cost of such things cannot well be 
reckoned in money or in kind. But 
Butler walked and gasped and perspired | George Butler paid away a month’s lei- 
till he reached the veranda of Dr. Jes-] sure, “and in return’ Neyreela was allowed. 
sop’s quarters, and handed Neyreela over| to wander back with ever-quickening 
to the old Accra housekeeper there. Then | steps from out the valley of the great 
he crawled to his own rooms and lay} shadow into the dazzling sunshine of 
like a log till next morning. savage freedom on Warri Beach, en- 

After this Braun dropped into the ha- joyed with the appreciation of some de- 
bit of saying every now and again: gree of culture, erected upon a ground- 

“How’s your wife, Butler?” work of solid cultivation laid by Dr. Jes- 

Butler was ridiculously sensitive, and | sop. 
this simple question of Braun’s seemed And then, Butler having paid the price 
to twang on his nerves. Perhaps this} and supplied the bait, the means, the 
had something to do with his not going} breath of the newly-gained life, Butler 
round to Dr. Jessop’s beach to-enquire | fell ill of a severe black-water fever, the 
about the girl. Anyhow, he did not go,| germs of which had been joining forces 
and five days passed without his hearing] in his blood since the day of young 
of Neyreela or seeing her. Then, on the | Chief Twaino’s funeral. 

Saturday following that eventful Sun- This was rather serious, for the only 
day, and as the two men sat down to] professing medical man on Warri Beach 
their eleven o’clock breakfast, the morn-} was a youngster with a diploma for den- 
ing’s work being finished, Braun said: tal surgery who had left Guy’s for the 

“You ought to go round and see that | benefit of. Guy’s, and London because 
girl of yours, Butler. If 1 know any- | London did not want him. However, the 
thing, she’s dyi ing, and hurrying through | medical treatment for black-water fever 
with, it, too.” is simple enough, the issue depending, 

“Dying! Good heavens! What’s the] first, on the patient, his construction 
matter with her?” as a man, and secondly, on the patient’s 

“I don’t quite know. She’s just dying. | nurse. 

They do go off quickly, you know, when Knowing this well, ‘beachcomber 
they begin.” Braun made his mind easy, and told the 

“Well, but——” outeast of Guy’s to do likewise. Braun 

“Yes, of course, it’s a pity. Pity old] and the outcast held a consultation, at 
Jessop isn’t here, or someone she’s fond | which cocktails were served every even- 
of. It seems she was fonder of Twaino ing. Neyreela, beautiful, panther-like 
than I ever guessed. And now—she’s | Neyreela, who now had a strong hold on 
just dying. JI saw old Rada, the house-| her own life again, Neyreela was the 
Keeper, this morning, and she swears that | nurse, self-appointed, and absolute in her 
Ju-Ju Neyreela’s eaten nothing since last | authority. ; 

Saturday, and had no sleep.” “You needn’t bother about Butler,” 

Butler went round to the doctor’s 
beach while Braun was taking his siesta ee 
that day, and for over an hour he sat 
talking to Neyreela. Then he went back 
to his quarters, and later on he said to 
Braun: 

“By Jove, yow’re right! She’s dying.” 

Braun, who was playing with his fox- 
terrier, said: 


“Get out; it’s only her play. Isn’t it, 
little beetle dog? He says you’re dying.” 
So Butler went to his own quarters 


again and began to think things out. 








Sunlight Soap will not 
burn the nap off woolens 
nor the surface off linens. 


This raised Butler right out of himself 

and clear of his sensitiveness, so that he O REDUCES 
was a full-grown man. He decided that 

Neyreela was dying, because that which EXPENSE 
had grown to be the greatest interest in ; 


her life had suddenly been cut out of it. 
Her instincts had taught her to admire 
the splendid savage in Twaino, and Dr. 
Jessop had taught her that her instincts 
were truer, bigger things than Coast- 
taught creeds. So, instead of learning 
with her white man’s knowledge to de- 
spise her own race, she had learned 
gradually, as much from the doctor’s in- 
fluence as from anything, to love the 
princely young chief a great deal. He 
had become the salt of her life. In Dr. 
Jessop’s absence, she thought the young 
ehief and her love of him were all her 
life. She thought so, and that in effect 
made it a fact. And now Twaino was 
dead. 


This was what George Butler decided 


Ask for the Octagon Bar. 2°* 


Canada’s Winter Resort 
The Famous 
“St. Catharines Well” 


The great specific for rheumatism, gout, 
neuralgia, sciatica and nervous 
troubles. 


THE WELLAND 


in his mind about Neyreela, and in mak- | fitted with modern bath system, massage, 
ing the decision he became full-grown. static electricity, under charge of skilled 
Then he determined he would induce ‘physician and attendants. Roof sun 
Neyreela to hang on to her life, by creat- | parlor, promenade. Rooms with tele- 
ing in it and showi ing to her some new phones, private baths, amusement-rooms, 
interest. Anything would do, so it was gymnasium. Apply— 
an interest. 
For the next month George Butler Malcolmson Bros., St. Catharines, 
Wg or Grand Trunk Railway Agents. 


spent all his leisure time on the veranda 
And he supplied | =e S ‘al Off 


cf Dr. Jessop’s place. 
Fift 
Dozen Pyjamas 


Neyreela with a new interest—with sev- 
eral new interests. He showed her that 
nguieh. Cuseete and 
Zep yrs, pew ar $2.50 


that which had been the salt of her life 
was not all which her life had to offer. 
to $3.50 suit— 
For $1.50 


H> was rather of an idealizing turn of 
WREYFORD & CO. 


mond himself, this son of a stock and 
85 King St. West 











share gambler. Now he invented new 
id2als and new frames for old ideals. He 
presented Neyreela, the daughter of Ac- 
era chiefs and queens, with a new set of 
aims, standards and ideals to set up in 
a place left vacant by dead Twaino, who 
had been ‘the embodiment of what ‘good, 
breezy Dr. Jessop had given her as a 
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said Braun to the outcast. 
it in him to pull through he'll pull 
through. He’s got his nurse. You can 
bank your soul on it he wouldn’t get 
such nursing at Guy’s. And in black- 
water a day’s nursing’s worth all your 
medicine-chest, you believe me.” 

The outcast smiled in a superior way, 
and twiddled his clinical thermometer. 
But the beachcomber was right, as—as 
though to spite poor Mrs, Grundy— 
beachcombers occasionally are. ‘The 
Marlborough developing and the Oxford 
clinching and hardening stood solid 
through the batter and the racket of 
West Africa’s short, violent fever. And 
at’ the end of a fortnight George Butler 
lay purged of his strong English sap, 
shriveled and weaker than a well-condi- 
tioned kitten, but free of disease and 
on the right side of Nature’s hair bal- 
ance. 

Then he began, as soon as his mental 
half awoke, to realize something of what 
his nurse had done for him. Then the 
emotional part of the man, always self- 
assertive while the physical side is weak, 
began to notice how very beautiful was 
this gold-skinned nurse; how weary she 
was, how well she hid her weariness, and 
how gracefully and unreservedly she sac- 
rificed herself. 

The condition of things was deadly 
dangerous. And as soon as he realized 
it—another odd thing about these beach- 
combers is their ready understanding of 
the idealistic temperament—Braun_cau- 
tioned his invalid assistant. 3raun 
seemed to have modified his moral code, 
as far as Neyreela was concerned, at all 
events. But then, Nevreela was certain- 
ly, more at this time than ever before, on 
a plane apart from other natives. 

Butler smiled. As yet he hadn’t 
strength to do much else. He was think- 
ing of Braun's summing-up for his bene- 
fit, of the question of « white man’s re- 
lations toward native women. Braun 
read the feeble smile, and said: 

“But this is a case apart, my son. All 
codes are more or less discretionary, 
don’t you know. You #4 : 

“Hush, hush!” murmured the frame- 
work of George Butler. “You don’t un- 
derstand.” : 

And there the subject had to be 
dropped. And perhaps Braun did not al- 
together understand, for had he done so, 
beachcomber as he was, his protest would 
have been much more energetic. 

A week later Butler was to sail for 
Canary, in order to escape the deadly 
relapse of black-water fever. He decided 
not to go to England, and to be back in 
Warri at the end of two months. Braun, 
with good-natured foresight, himself at- 
tended to all arrangements. He did not 
mean to allow Butler a day longer under 
his nurse’s control than was necessary. 
She was so perfect a nurse. And the 
half-frightened anticipation of the end 
of her nurse’s authority began to shine 
in her great eyes when she sat talking 
to the man who had brought her back 
to her life. 

The culmination was not reached until 
the evening before Butler started for 
Canary. The steamer in which he was to 
travel lay at anchor in the deep, man- 
grove-fringed Warri River. He was sit- 
ting in a hammock-chair on the veranda 
of his quarters. Neyreela sat on a stool 
beside him, and he had been reading to 
her from a book of the poetry of his 
world, than which the world ‘the shared 
With Neyreela seemed then more real and 
dear to him. 

He asked the Accra queen’s daughter 
to be his wife, in just such a manner as 
a year before he might have asked an 
English girl to marry him. But perhaps 
in this case he was more scrupulously re- 
spectful and humble. 

Phae girl to whom he had given a quite 
new, and to her beautiful, life could not 
speak. She only bowed her shapely head 
over his knee and sobbed her gratitude 
and her love. 

She was very beautiful in her accepta- 
tion and return of the white man’s love. 
She was very beautiful, particularly in 
the eyes of the man who had saved her 
life and whose life she had preserved. 
She was beautifully a woman—and a bar- 
barian. 

so Braun’s caution, right or wrong, 
was useless. And on the neAt morning 
Butler sailed for Canary, the athanced 
husband ot Neyreela, the golden-skinned 
descendant of generations of purely sav- 
age warriors. Before leaving he solemn- 
ly placed the girl he meant to marry un 
der the joint protection of beachcomber 
Braun and old Rada, the doctor's house- 
keeper. 

Then Butler went north to the world 
of his own people, to the world where 
is no Ju-Ju, nor savagedom; the world 
of white men and of white women. But- 
ler had white women since he 
landed in Africa. When a man is recov- 
ering from an illness he is prepared to 
pick up his life’s threads in old grooves 
or in new, 

The Canary season was at its height 
when Butler reached Las Palmas, and 
he found no less than three London ac- 
quaintances at the Santa Catalina—a 
mother and two typical English daugh- 
ters. Later he made many new friends, 
and spent a month in the island instead 
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Smiles 





Good Cheer and Good Food Go Together. 


Improper feeding is the source of most 
human Sick people don’t laugh 
much. It is the healthy and strong who 
see the sunny side of everything. Pure, 
scientific food will correct most ailments 
and bring laughter and good cheer in 
place of sickness and gloom. 

The wife of a physician of Dayton, O., 
“Before Ll had finished the first 
package of Grape-Nuts, which | got at 
urgent friend of mine 
several months ago, 1 was astonished to 
find | was less nervous over small mat 
ters and worried over large 
laughed more readily and was at all 
times more calm and contented than | 
had ever been in my life. I found also 
that the hollow places in my neck and 
shoulders were filling out and that as- 
tonished me as I had always been very 
thin, as women with starved nerves are 
apt to be. 

“After a 


ails. 


Savs: 


the request of a 


less ones, 


time I discontinued 


the old symptoms return at once. | 


and feel well and strong. 
my weight at will from five to ten 


the food. Before I was married I 


scientific food.” 
Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 


| 
| When he had told me 


the use 
of Grape-Nuts for two months and found | 


went back to the use of the food again, 
I can inerease 


pounds a month by using more or less of 
was 
for five years a trained nurse, and | have | 
never in all my experience seen anything 
to act as quickly and favorably as this 
Name given by Postum 
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“Come, old chap, brace up and let m 
your (hie) wife.”—‘Life.” 





e take you home and square you with 





of a fortnight. Then he shut down, as it | bad value for the money paid her, she 


were, and started for the Warri River 
beach, with a hazy desire in his mind to 
pick up fallen threads. 

To George Butler his voyage from the 
fresh little island health station in the 
Atlantic, down through the steaming 


shall be thrown into water. 

“If a wife be a spendthrift, or if she 
otherwise neglect ther duties, her hus- 
band may put her away without com- 
pensation; but if a man put away his 
wife for no other reason than that she 


Benin Bight to Warri River, was a very | has no children, he shall return her whole 


misty, half-comprehended experience, But 
in the main he was happy, though a 
good deal bewildered. He was to take his 
furlough in England in a year’s time, and 
for that period he had made numerous 
engagements. — : . g 

He was quite his old self as far as 


aboard the steamer in Warri River to 
welcome him back to the beach. He was 
Vigorous and stiong again, but very 
vague and hazy still in the matter of the 
life he had come back to. 

sraun looked curiously into his assist- 
ant’s face whilst giving him the news of 
the beach. 
tions. 

“And Neyreela,” said Braun at length, 
and with some hesitation. 

“Yes; Neyreela, who nursed me,” said 
3utler dreamily. “You have taken care 
of her?” 

“Nes! Oh, I've taken care of 
Neyreela—who nursed you. And she’s 
waiting on the veranda at Jessop’s now. 
Of course told the doctor, you 
know. He back the week after 
you left.” 

“Ah, yes—of course.” 

And then they went ashore, beach- 
comber Braun watching Butler closely all 
the while, and Butler staring and talk- 
ing like a sleepwalker. It was not that 
he had forgotten. He remembered every- 
thing, and it was just this recollection 
that made him so hazy and uncertain of 
himself, 

They reached the veranda of Dr. Jes- 
sop’s place on the way to their own 
quarters. It was just on sunset then, 
and the last crimson light from across 
the river bathed Neyreela, where she 
stood beside a veranda post, making her 
golden arms and neck to dimple in 
warm, ruddy shadows. She gave a little 
cry, and took one step down from the 
veranda to meet them. She had never 
looked more beautiful. Butler stepped 
up to her with his two hands raised. He 
might have been greeting her, and he 
might have been holding her off. 

“Neyreela!” he said. 

And then they both stopped, just as 
old Dr. Jessop appeared at the door. 
And the man looked up into the woman’s 
eyes 

Braun said afterward that if 
whole story, a romance, was told in a 
look, then that look was Butler’s when 
he stood facing the Accra queen’s daugh- 
ter, who had nursed him. And old Jes- 
sop said if ever a look described a mis- 
take it was Butler’s, while Neyreela’s 
was understanding by revelation. “They 
should have both been shot while they 
stood there,” 


But Butler asked no ques- 


ves! 


she’s 
came 


ever a 


did not know Butler. Not well, any- 
how. 
Half an hour later Butler was in his 


quarters with Braun. 

“It seems deuced me—here.” 
said Butler. His voice was not dreamy 
then, but clean-cut and harder than the 
nether millstone. 

“Yes,” said Braun. 
evenings.” 

The thermometer was at about eighty. 
and in a wet heat. 

“LT shall be married as soon as possible. 
Braun. 

And 
vether to dinner. 


] + 
cold to 


“It’s a chilly place, 


then the two men sat down to 


story, Haj El Maiben paused. 


walked across the balcony to where we 


chief a 
Chen she spoke t 


were sitting and gave the old 
bundle of heavy keys. 


him in Haj El Maiben’s language, and 


bending down, kissed his hand. Then the 
woman bowed to me and left us. She 
was a fine-looking woman, an 
thoughts and she was dressed in 
white. 

“On that night of nights in your coun 
tryman’s life,” continued the old chief 


when the woman had left us, “I 


leaving Warri with my people, bound for | the household, will be following the plan 
the Coast in two great canoes, and | laid down for improvement in cooks in 
from there for my return journey, over! a contest for 735 cash prizes ranging 
the wilderness to here. That was our]! from $200.00 to $5.00 offered by the Pos 
pilgrimage. As the tide ruled it, L was tum Cereal Company (Limited). 

to leave Warri at midnight. One how Che winners must show improvement 


before I left, Nevreela, whom I had nev 
er seen, came to me with Rada, the keep 
er of the doctor’s house. Rada 


said thre 


girl was her daughter. and offered het 


] 


to me for a roll of country cloth. The 


girl said it was her will to come wit! 
me. I gave the old woman two rolls o 
country cloth and ten silver pieces, Am 


at midnight I left Warri, and the gir 
Neyreela was with my people.” 

“And now—?” I 
lifted again the pliant stem of his ch 
bouque, 

“Now she is the mistress of my 
hold here, and my servants are her sei 
vants. It was she who 

| keys but a moment ago.” 


asked, as the chile 





The First Law Book. 


The well-known assyriologist, Dr, Hu 


go Winckler, has published an account o 


the legislation promulgated by King Am 


raphel of Babylon, which, so far as 1 
known at present, was the first book 
laws ever given to the world. 
Amraphel lived 2250 years B. ( 
mentioned in the Bible as a 
ary of Abraham, so that his statute 
were drawn up fully five centuries befor 
the laws of Moses. They 
and contain the following: 

“If a woman who sells beverages give 


number 2S 


' 

| 

health was concerned, when Braun went | 
| 

| 


said the doctor. The doctor | 


This week, [ think.” said Butler. 


this much of his 
A woman | ,; 


Arab, I 


flowing 


Was 


brought me thre | 


of this contest 
King 
and 1 
contempor | 


Haj El Maiben clapped his hands, an 
I lifted my mouthpiece as a boy came 
with fire for the pipe —- April “Bookman.” 
{ 


dowry. 

“If a betrothal be rescinded, the man 
shall pay the woman compensation. 

“A widow with grown-up children may 
not marry again without permission 
from a judge.” 





The Wooing. 


{The sporting instinct is now so keen 
among girls that a man who gallantly 
moderates his hitting in mixed hockey 
is merely regarded as an _ incapable 


slacker by his fair opponents. ] 
‘ 
When first I played hockey with Kitty, 
I was right off my usual game, 
For she looked so bewitchingly pretty 
When straight for the circle she came; 
As a rule I'm not backward, or chary | 
Of hitting and harassing too, 
But who can be rough with a fairy— | 
Not I—so I let her go through. 


She scored, and we couidn’t get equal, 
The others all thought me a fool, 
And Kitty herself, in the sequel, 
Grew most unexpectedly cool. 
They gave us a licking, as stated, 
I was sick at the sight of the ball, 
She thought me a lot over-rated, 
And wondered they played me at all. 


3ut she frankly approved Percy Waters, 
Who uses his stick like a flail, 
And always impartially slaughters 
Both sexes, the strong and the frail; 
A mutual friendliness followea, 
I watched its career with dismay— 
Next match-day my feelings I swallowed, 
And hit in my orthodox way. 





I caught her a crunch on the knuckle, 
A clip on the Knee and the cheek, 
| She said, with a rapturous chuckle, 
| ‘“*T see—you weren’t trying last week.’’ 
' Such conduct its cruelty loses 
| When it brings consolation to both, 
| For after she’d counted her bruises 
That evening we plighted our troth. 
—Punch.” 





Ways of Wooing. 





HERE are more ways of wooing 
than there are nations, and to 
most people many of thes may 
well sem very strange indeed: 

The etiquette of love among the Hun- 
garian gypsies, for instance, isas fgllows: 
| Cakes are used as love-letters. A coin is 


—_——_—_$ 


baked into the cake, which, at the first 

opportunity, is flung to the favored ob- 

ject. The retention of this is looked 
; Upon as a virtual “acceptance;” its for- 
, cible return, an intimation that the “at- 
| tentions” are undesired. 

This, of course, requires no eloquence 
on the lover’s part. In some parts of 
the world, indeed, all that is demanded 
of a lover is physical foree. Among the 
semi-savage tribes in the Arabian desert, 
round about Sinai, the lover tries to 
seize the girl while she is pasturing her 
father’s flocks. She pelts him with mud, 
sticks and stones, and will be held in life- 
long repute if she succeeds in wounding 
him. Once driven into her father’s tent, 
the lover’s object is attained and the 
betrothal is proclaimed. 

The Eskimo smitten one goes one bet- 
ter, inasmuch as he marches openly and 
Without any beating about the bush to 
| his loved one’s abode, seizes her by her 
| long, strong hair, or her fur garments, 
; and drags her to his lair of ice or tent 


of skin. 











} 





There is considerably more poetry in 
the method of the Yao Midos, one of the 
Burmese-Tartar peoples, who 
Wives absolutely without words, 
but to the sound of music. On the first 
lay of winter they have a great feast, at 
which all the marriageable girls gather 
and to the music made by the 
who sit under and round the 


} Peay woo 


thei 


) es 
jisten 


bachelors, 





Prizes To Cooks. 





&7.500.00 En Cash to be Distributed, 


Between now and July 1 family cooks, 


whether employees or the mistress of 


in general cookery as clearly stated m 
| the rules for the test. 
| No one has to buy or pay anything 
whatever. It is simply an earnest effort 
on the part of Mr. Post to stimulate the 





1} household cook to more careful and skil 
f! ful vokery 
lj lo have light, sweet bread and cakes 
1! instead of heavy, sour and indigestible 
| things. To have no more greasy, burned 
f- or dried-out meats. ‘To have properly 
| made Coffee, Postum and tea To have 
| delicate and digestible, toothsome des 
| serts and a table, cleaa, tasty and a 
pleasure to look upon. 
And so 87,500.00 in actual money will 


the cooks of the 
And you, house 
keepers, please forever abandon the term 
“hired girl.” Teach your cook the dig- 


be spent to encourage 


1) eountry to better effort. 


nity of her profession; eall her the cook 

| If her duties include other service, well 
}and good, but don’t detract from her 
| professional title by calling ‘her the 
1-| “hired girl.” That term don’t fit a good 
f ' cook \ certificate bearing the large seal 


( Limit 
go to each of the 735 winners in 


of the Postum Cereal Company 
-' ed) will 
t These certificates o1 diplo 
mas Will be as valuable to the holders, as 
doctor's sheepskin is to him. 
\ postal card to the Cookery Depart 
s | ment, No, 471, of the big pure food fa 
e | tories of the Postum Company 
Battle Mich., will 


= \ 


Cereal 
» | (Limited) at Creek, 


Ss the contest. 


‘ 








bring a sheet of plainly printed rules for 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 


TONIC WINE 


Those who usually take bitters, from habit or as 
an appetizer, should not fail to try Byrrh. 
Nothing else is as good, 

ASK YOUR DEALER OR DRUGGIST 


Hupon, HEBERT & Co., MONTREAL, : AGENTS, 
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BROADWAY AND 63rd STREET,N.Y. CITY 
TELEPHONE IN EVERY ROOM 


Rooms $1.00 per Day and Upwards 


From Grand Central | 
station take cars | the 
mirked ** Broadway . 9 
to Fort Lee Ferry o Transit Company 


i 
and reach Hotel Em- | pass the Hotel Em- 








Jno. Kelly 
ROCHESTER 
Makes this line for us— 
it is made of No. 1 Vici 
Kid, Patent Tip, Full 
Louis Heel—it is lasted 
perfectly and fits like a 


All surface cars of 
** Metropolitan 


pire in seven mioutes. | pire. 


The restaurant of the Empire is noted for 
the excellence of its cuisine, its efficient ser- 
vice and moderate prices. 


A fine library of 


The Empire has long 
choice literature for 


been the favorite hotei 


the exclusive u f | for tourisls visitin i. : : 
our onhaie. _ | the Metropolis. as glov ec. All sizes In two 
ORCHESTRAL CONCERTS EVERY EVENING widths. 


Within ten minutes of amusement and shop- 
Ping centers. 
The Empire is the headquarters of the Cana- 
dian Society of New York. 
Send for booklet. 


ON 


St. Leger 
Shoe Co. 


/ 110, 210 Yonge St | 
4 Stores | oo 482 Queen West / Toronto 


W. Johnson Quinn, Prop. 








“desire tree,” each playing his favorite 
instrument. 

As the maiden he loves passes him the | 
youth plays the louder and more feel- 
ingly. If the girl ignores him and passes 
oa he knows that she will have none of 
him; if she steps up to him and lays a 
flower upon his instrument he jumps up, | 
takes her by the hand, taking care not 
to drop the flower, and they wander off 
into the moonlit 

A remarkable custom prevails among | 
the Dyaks of Borneo. When one of 
them would woo the maiden of his heart, 
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: ; ; Hiches Se | 
he chivalrously helps her in the hardest work 
portions of her uneasy daily toil. If | : 
she smiles upon him, never so sweetly, Magazine 
he does not immediately respond, but | . , 
; —- aa AND 
waits until the next dark night. Then 





utly wak- | THE FAMILY HERALD 
ores oad AND WEEKLY STAR 
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free. 





he steals to her house and lig 
ens her as. she 
sleeping parents 

The parents, if they approve, make 
sign, but or pretend to. lf the 
girl accepts, she rises and takes from her 
lover the betel and sweetmeats he | 
brought her. Tha betrothal, | Besides a handsome Collar or Doily 
and he departs as he came. neither speak- | ee ; 
I The second quart r of Corticelli Home Needle- 

work for 1903 is now being mailed to subscribers. 

SC) Every lady should have this uscful magazine 
o: her fancy work table. The above offer gives 
one the chance of getting the magazine for one 
: : 13 , | year free. Send $1.00 at once to the Corticelli 
enters it to be carried to a friend’s wed- | sik Co, Box 341, St. John's, P.Q., and get the 
ding. If she blossoms lightly | magazine and the Weekly Star for one year 
out the suitor is rejected: if she fastens | for only $1.00, with a handsome collar or doily 

ating ay 1 nos , | fcee 
them ih her girdle the suitor is accept- 
able to her. 

In Spain the young man amor 
ous, but never speaks until after accep- 


lies asleep 


Both publica- 
| tions will be sent 
one year for... 


sleep on 
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ing nor being spoken to. 


to ma 


The Japanese lover, wishin 
known buneh of pale 
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plum-ilower buds into her litter as she 


his love, throws a 


tosses the 
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tance by his lady-love. The girl neither 

speaks nor looks, but—she sees. Later, : : 

in the cool of the evening, the gentle L q d E t t f M It 
man raps at her father’s door and craves I ul X rac 0 a 

a gourd of water It is, of course, : - : 

© ss ; = If Aids digestion, procures 
given him. Then comes the ¢risis. f he 

; beens ; : sound sleep and a keen 
is not offered a chair within the porch or] scaaaiiog 

a seat in the garden, he bows and walks | ppetite. 

away—a rejected man; if, on the other | It is prescribed by 


: ans ; a 
hand, the coveted civility is extended to | 


leading physicians all 





him, he remains, an accepted suitor over Canada for nursing 
Lhere is, in the event of his acceptance, | mothers, delicate child- 
a general celebration by the family of } ren, nervous people and 

the bride-to-be in honor of her betrothal. convalescents. 
cenecalaaasclielpeeiane When ordering Malt 
Extract from your drug- 

n Idea, ih ; 

A Moder - gist, if you want the 
est, insist upon gettin; 
Anvone who has made use of electric best t up 4 z 


“O’Keefe’s.” 


light in the home fully appreciates its 

many advantages over all other forms of Qi» GS 

illumination —o 2 
There has been a decided increase t is | Wholes Dr t 

spring in the number of persons who |} ; 

have taken the opportunity atforded by | wee na 





the coming of houseeleaning time 10 uQuVuQuVyYQQQVQV_VQITtIiirrrrtrtt == 

away with the out-of-date style of light- | A Definition. 

ing they have made use of in the past | + 

and have the electric light installed |} “Now that ve are one of thim, tell me 
“Electric only” fixtures are the pr What a politician is.” 


per thing just now in Toronto ‘A politician is a feller that promises 
| something that he can’t do to git elected, 
and does something he promised not to 


i} «do to hold his job."—N, vy. “hate.” 
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A Pleasant Prospect. 





Miss Kitty Candour (who has just ac 
cepted dear Reggie, and is now taking “My brother Jakey’s got a good job.” 
him fully into her confidence)—I must | “Where's he working?” “Down to the 
tell vou, Reggie, dear, that the great | electric light plant.” “Picking currents 
fault of my character is that after I | off the wires?” “Yes. How did you 
have taken any resolution—it doesn’t | guess? He says he likes the job; it’s 
matter what it may be—I always bitter j such light work.’—Cincinnati “Commer- 


ly repent it! cial-Tribune.” 
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“David Harum,” by Edward Noyes 
Westcott, is one of the best plays we have 
had the opportunity of witnessing here this 
The company presenting it is a 
good one, and gives a faithful portrayal of 
all the characters, bringing out*both the pathetic and the 
humorous elements with great force, but unostentatiously. 
The book gains in interest and plot in the dramatization, 
John Lennox’s love story being the center around which the 
imcidents are grouped. The play covers the period from the 
time John comes to Homesville to Christmas Day, about six 
months later. when he moves into Harum’s house to live. 
There is plenty of action to the play, and all the characters 
are introduced almost at the outset—Dick Larribee, factotum 
to David, and aider and abettor in horse deals; Chet Timson, 
the pompous clerk who had just been dismissed; John Len- 
nox; Deacon Perkins; Zeke Swinney, the usurer of Homes- 
ville; General Wolsey, through whom John had obtained his 
position; Amos Elright, landlord of the Eagle tavern, forever 
boasting of his five kinds of pie for breakfast; Dug Robert- 
son; Bill Montaig; Aunt Polly Bixbee; Widow Cullum; Mary 
Blake and David Harum. Peleg Hopkins does not appeay until 
the second act. 

The first scene shows David’s house, his business office and 
his barn. There is a meeting of the school board at the 
house and Mary Blake comes to apply for the position of 
teacher in the school and is accepted. She meets John Len- 
nox, the cause of a quarrel she had had with her gaardian, 
General Wolsey, which had been one reason for her running 
away to earn her own living, the other one being her dis- 
covery that it had been on his bounty she had been living in- 
stead ‘of having had, as she before thought, money of her 
own. General Wolsey follows her to Homesville, and there 
is a scene, but Mary refuses to return to New York. David 
takes sides with John and Mary. and also wishes to keep 
her. In this act David sells the deacon the balky horse, and 
the winsome way in which he cajoles him into buying it is 
very clever. The second act is in David’s office. General 
Wolsey meets Mary Blake here by accident and again begs 
her to return with him to New York. She refuses either to 
give up John or to return, and, having been set against David 
by Swinney, says David is dishonest. The General at once 
defends him, but Mary is so firm in her belief that she agrees 
to go back to New York if he can prove her wrong. David 
overhears this, but does not wish Mary to return, so he de- 


season. 


fames his character by several apparently dishonest 
acts. Here the affair of the counterfeit money is brought in 


and the buying of the second mortgage on the Widow Cul- 
jum’s place and the affair of Bill Montaig. To cap the climax, 
while they are all there, a violent storm arises and the deacon 
is seen through the window standing in his buggy, wildly 
urging an immobile horse while the rain pours down in tor- 
rents. The situation is intensely funny, but only adds to 
David’s crimes in Mary’s eyes. The scenery in the last act 
strikes one as being too elaborate for the people and the 
place, and not fitting. It is Christmas Day, and the widow in 
response to a letter bidding her settle up the mortgages at 
once (both of which David now holds) comes to the house. 
It is on this day also that John is installed in his new quar- 
ters and Mary has come to plead for the widow. David here 
tells the story of his visit to the circus with Billy P. Cullum 
and his lasting debt, which he then pays in full. The recital 
is most affecting and human. As John had realized in the 
stock market, he asks Mary to marry him, and they are 
happy and the act ends in happiness all around and a Christ- 
mas dinner. 

It is the most truly humorous play seen here since “A 
Message From Mars,” and though it deviates from the story 


nothing is omitted that could illuminate David's character. 
All the touching stories are brought in. all the shrewdness, 


the kindly instinets, the humor, the horsiness and the hard- 
ness, too, when he sees himself being defrauded. Mary Blake 
becomes a living character instead of a mere incidental 
dummy. W. H. Turner is an excellent “David” and an actor 
of the first Next to him comes Joseph Maylon, who 
plays Dick Larribee. Dorothy Turner makes a_ graceful, 
natural Mary Blake, and both Aunt Polly and the widow are 
well acted 


} 
elass. 


* * * 

The Grand took on a gayer appearance than usual on the 
occasion of the benefit given last Friday afternoon by 
the Theatrical Mechanical Benevolent Association. They had 
a crowded house, ard gave a very fine programme, all the the- 
aters in town contributing talent for the entertainment 
Three good selections were given by the combined orchestras, 
“Marche Hongroise,” a_ selection “Emerald Isle,” and 
overture, “Morning, Noon and Night.” The effect of the 
combination was good, and hints at possibilities for the fu- 
ture. Mr Natus and Miss Toby Craigie gave a scene 
from the first act of the “Belle of New York;” Mr. Ned Nye, 
a monologue, and Miss Floye Redledge and Mr. Harry Truax 


there 


from 


Joe 


sang some very fine songs. Swan and Bambard went through 
their funny tricks. Lamothe Brothers and the “Three Ma- 
reenas” did some splendid gymnastic feats, showing great 
strength and ease in all their movements. Charles Falke 


sang a couple of songs of his own composition, illustrated 


by stereopticon views. The pictures were pretty and the 
songs popular. Orth and Fern and the Twin Nices gave their 
amusing acts, and “a few minutes at the Coronation of King 
Edward VII,” asgseen through the stereopticon, was very 


interesting 
given 
other acts, 
the bill 
tedious 


“The Choir Girl,” by Miss Maude 

pretty electrical effects. These, with a couple of 
completed the programme Altogether, 
a long one, seventeen numbers in all, it was not 
ind those who were there enjoyed it very much 


Alexander, was 
with 
though 
was 


* ” : 
Lewis Morrison in “Faust” is an old story, but one that 
always appeals to a large element of theater-goers. The per 


formance as given this week at the Grand is up to the usual 
standard attained by Mr. Morrison and his company, and the 
audiences have loved Marguerite and hated Mephistopheles 
as cordially as ever 
7. * o 
The 


show at Shea’s this week concludes this theater's 
offerings in the way of vaudeville for the present season. 
The bill is about an average one, and it may be safely said 


that if what the management have in store for their patrons 
is even up to this week’s standard they will have little to 
fear from the uncertainties that always attend a change of 
policy in the conduct of a theater. The feature for the week 
is the Barrows-Lancaster combination, in a sketch entitled 
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IS HE AS HELPLESS AS HE LOOKS? 








“The Jolly Jollier.’ The sketch proves beyond a doubt that 
the general good cheer of the Christmastide is too strong an 
emotion to be withstood by the fury involved in the first 
quarrel of the newly wed. Will H. Fox does some rather 
clever tricks on a piano in his stunt, “A Paderewski Satire,” 
and Miss Maude Meredith in “songs that are new” displays 
a voice of unusual flexibility. Of the rest, there is nothing 
that calls for special note, but the standard of first-class 
vaudeville is maintained throughout. 


consequential and merely orrfamental. Very pretty orna- 
ments some of them, but when they go through mud—and 
the temptation to do so comes to all—there is nothing worse. 
Besides, people are apt to weary of bric-a-brae quickly, 
though for a time it is very fascinating. Then there are 
many who have not the strength of mind to settle upon one 
thing good or bad. These often choose Louis Quinze slippers 


slump afound in worn-down carpet slippers. They are gen- 
Sr lc ee es erally lost in mind at home, and wear an ill-fitting dignity 
At the Princess Theater for one week, commencing Mon- | abroad that is pretentious without true merit. 

day evening, April 13th, Miss Cecilia Shay and her associate 
artists will present a repertoire of grand opera in English. 
The company comprises Miss Rose Cecilia Shay, prima donna; 
Helen Noldi, formerly of the Metropolitan Opera Company 
and Sealchi Grand Opera Company; Pauline Johnson of the 
American Grand Opera ‘Company and National Grand Opera 
Company; Eloise Bishop, of the American Grand Opera 
Company; Joseph Fredericks, of the Boston Ideal Opera Com- 
pany and the American Grand Opera Company; Walter H. 
Wheatley of the National Grand Opera Company and Royal 
Italian Grand Opera Company; Archilli Alberti, of the Maple- 
son Imperial Opera Company, Royal Italian Grand Opera 
Company, Madame Nevada Concert Company and _ Sealehi 
Grand Opera Company; James Stevens, of the Boston Ideal 
Opera Company, Tavary Grand Opera Company; H. L. Water- 
ous, of the Royal Italian and National Grand Opera Companies; 
Anthony Swinton, of the Royal Opera Company, Carl Rosa 
Opera Company. Signor Carlo Nicosia, late of the Metropolitan 
forces, and Mascagni Grand Opera Company, is the musical 
director, and all the operas are staged under the direction of 
Karl Schroeder of the Metropolitan Opera House of New 
York. The repertoire is as follows: Monday, “Carmen;” 
Tuesday, “Il Pagliacci” and “Cavalleria Rusticana;” Wednes- 


heels. These have a view of life all their own and, if they do 
not get heavy and sag despondently from treading so much 
on realities, may be very beautiful. But O! the tactlessness 
of some of these, for they cannot understand the latent beauty 
lurking in all the types, not even the ones who change with 
the seasons and are always ready to understand others. They 
have eyes, ears and hopes for their own kind only. 

And now a word for those who keep their store-room 
stocked with every kind and are therefore prepared for every 
season. They gather the best of every kind and from child- 
hood to old age choose what is becoming to the occasion. By 
preference it is a soft kind, but if winter’s winds blow and 
the road becomes hard they can easily change to a heavy 
pair and go their way, protected from the blasts by a quiet 


makes them forget that they have to be something, and in 
this way also they are in sympathy with every style, though 
not always approving of it. 
people these, but it seems as though those who have gotten to 
the top of the ladder wear a kind quite peculiar to them- 
selves. In fact, these are they who have chosen wisely. and, 
if not according to the general idea, the best according to 


day matinee, “Il Trovatore;” Wednesday night, “Carmen;” | their talents and circumstances. 
Thursday, “Il Trovatore;” Friday, “Faust;” Saturday mati- J. P. BEAUMONT. 


nee, “Carmen;” Saturday night, “Il Trovatore.” 


ee ae 


Choosing Shoes. 





A Dyspeptic Ditty. 


I love little lobsters 
Their tint is so warm; 

And if I don’t eat them 
They'll do me no harm, 


HIS does not mean the ordinary boots one has to buy 
every so often to keep the feet from the hard side- 
walks. but the moral footwear in which we tread 
the walks of life and that keep some of us from 
hard reality. How often one hears somebody say, 

* How I wish I stood in his shoes!” when Dame Fortune has ! 
seemed kinder to one of her sons than usual. Now, at one | 
time we must all choose the shoes we are to stand in, and 
each one does it according to his or her nature. A great 
many choose what is most stylish, regardless of what time 
will turn them into. For instance, the slender, pointed kind 
that turn up and wrinkle when they come to be used, and 
always look ridiculous in their old age by trying to seem 
fashionable when they are cracked and broken. There are 
those who choose the heavy, square-toed boots, and they 
have been known to crush the very heart of some frail crea- 
ture by their severity, and they make it their proudest boast 
that nothing has ever made them diverge from their beaten 
track. They have sent tender, nervous spirits to Hell, cursing, 
but remained themselves untouched and wrapped around with 
a cloak of righteousness that was impenetrable. 

Those who pick out the dainty, high-heeled ones are in- 


—* Punch.” 





Women who Wear Paste J:wels. 





Some fresh and entertaining anecdotes concerning Glad- 
stone, Bismarck, and other European celebrities are given in 
a recent book written by the well-known Italian journalist, 
Carlo Paladini. Cecil Rhodes said to him one day that no 
Italian woman wears artificial gems if she is rich enough to 
buy genuine ones, but that Frenchwomen and others often 
do so; and he added: “If I should ever want to marry, I 
should not take a woman who is willing to wear counter- 
feits when she can have the real thing.” 


SO ———— 


“Such an ill-managed theater!” “ Yes?’ “Oh, vile! 
They advertise particularly that the curtain will rise at 8.15 
sharp; and then one arrives at 8.30, only to find the orchestra 


just playing the opening overture. What could be more pro- 
voking?” 
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Old Man Ontario—I expected to see that egg hatched out 
from settling down to business. 


by Easter, but them scrapping roosters 


have kept ’em 


to wear on parade; and indoors, with only the family about, 


A few forswear all frivolities and go through life on spring 


dignity and a firm purpose for good. No pair gets worn or 


They ace eminently agreeable 


Society atthe Capital. 








S during the past week, the gaieties lately have, for 

the most part, been confined to afternoon teas and 

luncheons, with an occasional card party thrown in. 

A very jolly one of the latter kind was given by Mrs. 

Lyons Biggar on Thursday evening in honor of Mr. 2 
and Mrs. Northrup of Belleville and Mr. and Mrs. Harry Ward 
of Port Hope. Mrs. Biggar has been one of the most ener- 
getic hostesses in Ottawa this winter, and her entertainments 
are always most delightful and enjoyable, especially her 
sociable little luncheon parties, of which she gave another on 
Friday at which eight guests sat down. 

A great many Ottawa hostesses have given two entertain- 
ments this week, among the number being Mrs. Ahearn of 
Buena Vista, who on Thursday gave a charming luncheon in 5 
honor of Mrs. R. L. Borden, at which covers were laid for 
twelve, and on Friday Mrs. Ahearn again entertained at a 
large reception, when she wore a handsome pale grey gown of 
crepe de chine. The beautiful lace which was profusely used a 
on Mrs. Ahearn’s tea-table was very much admired and the 
decorations were done in yellow, daffodils being the predom- 
inant flowers. 

Lady Laurier also entertained at two functions—a lunch- 
eon at the beginning of the week in honor of some of the 
“sessional” visitors, at which the following guests were pre- 
sent: Miss Melvin-Jones, Miss Dansereau of Montreal, Miss 
Coutu, also of Montreal, Miss Bolton, Miss Pacaud of Quebec, 
the Misses Chapleau and Miss Fitzpatrick. Lady Laurier’s 
second entertainment was a young girls’ tea on Thursday, at 
which the guest of honor was Miss Dansereau, and during the 
afternoon Miss Mount of Montreal sang most charmingly. 

Miss Dansereau expects to leave Ottawa this week, but 
will visit Toronto for a short time before going to her home 
in Montreal. 

A third hostess who gave two entertainments was Mrs. 
Soutter of Cooper street, who early in the week gave a tea 
for her guest, Miss Maitland of Owen Sound, and on Wednes- 
day was fhe hostess at a most enjoyable euchre party in 
honor of the same young lady. . 

A large “sessional” dinner party came off at Government 
House on the evening of Thursday last, to which a great 
many senators, members with their wives and daughters, as 
well as many Ottawans, had the honor of being invited. An- 
other large dinner was given on the same evening by Speaker 
Brodeur of the House of Commons, but from this one the fair 
sex were excluded, it being made up entirely of members of 
Parliament. Sir Richard Cartwright, Minister of Trade and 
Commerce, has also given several dinners for the members at 
the Rideau Club, comprising about fifteen guests at each 
dinner. 

Miss Thompson of Toronto had a very pleasant tea given 
in her honor by Mr. Almon in his rooms in Victoria Chambers 
on Thursday, which was chaperoned by Lady Ritchie, and in- 
cluded about twenty of Miss Thompson’s more intimate 
friends. Miss Ritchie poured tea for Mr. Almon. 

Mrs. H. MeGiverin was the hostess at a sessional luncheon 
on Wednesday, at which her guests were: Mrs.Aulay Morrison 
of Vancouver, B.C., Mrs. Pringle of Cornwall, Mrs. Northrup 
of Belleville, Mrs. Harry Ward of Port Hope, Mrs. Riley of 
Victoria, B.C., Mrs. Gourley of Truro, N.S., Mrs. Gibson, Miss 
Ritchie, Mrs. S. H. Fleming and Miss Molly Cartwright. The 
table was beautifully decorated with narcissus and lilies of 
the valley. On the same day Mrs. Allan Gilmour and Mrs. 
C. A. E. Harriss were also hostesses at luncheons, the former 
having for her guests nine young girls to meet Miss Cecile 
-acaud of Quebec. 

Miss Menone Carling of London, who has been staying 
with her sister, Mrs. Vernon Nicholson, for some time past, 
has been a much feted visitor in Ottawa lately. Mrs. Nichol- 
son gave a tea for her at the Hotel Britannia at Aylmer on 
Saturday, the guests going from town in different ways, some 
riding, others driving, and yet more choosing the electric car 
as the most convenient. 

All the dancing portion of Ottawa’s Four Hundred is look- 
ing forward with hope to the consummation of rumors con- 
cerning several dances that are in prospect at Easter, and 
especially the State Ball, which is to come off at Government 
House shortly, and which is, “par excellence,” the event of 
the season, although of necessity so near the end of it. 

This being Holy Week, and a great many of the senators 
and members of Parliament having gone home for the Easter 
holidays, no evening receptions will be given by the wives of 
the Cabinet Ministers, nor is it likely that very much visiting 
will be done. Calling, in Ottawa, has reached a stage when 
it really has become a duty instead of a pleasure, as it is 
carried to such an extent, and a week’s rest will be hailed 
with delight by many who have been obliged, in order to ; 
keep their visits returned, to start out regularly every after- i 
noon on a weary round, as their list is so long that a very 
hurried visit only can be made on each hostess, making it not 
the pleasant afternoon call of a few years ago, but unmistak- 
ably a “duty call.” 

Mr. and Mrs, C. A. E. Harriss of Earnscliffe have sent out 
invitations to a dinner on Thursday evening next, and also a 
gentlemen’s supper party on Wednesday, to meet Sir Alex- ; 
ander Mackenzie, the English composer, who is to conduct the 4 
musical festivals in the various cities in Canada. 

Lady Minto invited about twenty ladies to afternoon tea 
at Rideau Hall on Saturday to discuss a concert in which she 3 
is taking a great interest for the benefit of the Lady Minto 4 
Cottage Hospital Fund, and which is to take place very soon. 

The late heavy snowstorm, which came as a disagreeable 
surprise to everyone, has spoiled for a time all outdoor 
sports, and in consequence of its arrival the Harriers were 
obliged to postpone their weekly chase, which was to have 
taken place on Saturday. 

Two of the Cabinet Ministers’ wives who entertained on 
Saturday were Mrs. A. G. Blair, who was the hostess at a 
very pleasant and not too crowded tea, which included many ‘ 
sessional visitors, and Mrs. Clifford Sifton. who gave one of 
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her pleasant little evening receptions, at which dancing, ping- 3 


pong and cards were indulged in, the younger members of 
society hailing with delight the chance of a dance once more 
after the long Lenten fast. 

Miss Maud Powell expects to leave for Toronto on the 
9th, where she goes to spend a few weeks as the guest of 
Mrs. Francis and to be present at the wedding of Miss Violet 
Langmuir and Mr. Gwyn Francis, which event will come off 
on Tuesday, the 14th of April. 

Mrs. Kirchhoffer of Brandon, who left for Toronto early 
last week, returns this week to Ottawa, when she and Senator 
Kirchhoffer will go into apartments at the Grand Union Hotel. 
A most enjoyable and pleasant little dinner was given by 
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Courtney on Saturday, the guest of honor 
being Mr. Charles Kingstone, C.E., who has just returned from 
Australia. THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, April 6th. 





As Only a Woman Can 





sible 


She gave him a smile 
As only a woman can. 
Like a glorious star she illumined his skies, 
As only a woman ean. 


from her marvelous eves, 


From the moment his path by her presence was crossed, 
In dreams of Elysium his being was lost, 

Till, all of a sudden, she gave him a “frost,” 

As only a woman can. 


She filled him with wrath of a terrible kind, 
As only a woman can. 
With a cynical hate she embittered his mind, 
As only a woman can. 


“Her name on my lips shall forever be dumb!” 

So he vowed, but she smiled and she bade him to come, } 
And she got him right back again under her thumb, 4 
As only a woman can. 


The Misogynist. 





An Unwelcome Proximity. 





“Now, look here!” angrily said young Cupid, addressing 
the Stork, with whom he was usually on the most amicable 
terms. “How often must I tell you to stay away from this 
house until I finish my visit?” 

“Dear me!” returned the bird. “I am not interfering 
with you. It is the young lady’s married sister whose name 
I have on my visiting list. And——” 

“That’s all right; but can’t you understand that every 
time the girl’s fiance-that-is-to-be-if-I-have-my-way gets a 
glimpse of you, it scares him into postponing his proposal 
until he has had time to forget about you? So now, if I 
catch you fooling around here again until I give the word, 
I'll shoot you so full of arrows that you'll look like a pin- 
cushion! Understand?”—* Town Topics.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


CLUB LIFE IN TORONTO. 


Something About the Social, Political and 
Athletic Clubs and Club-Houses. 
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7.-TORONTO MILITARY INSTITUTE. 








VERY wide-awake military man _ in 
something, either by experience or 
work of the Canadian Military Institute. No more 
useful organization could be imagined in bringing 
officers and ex-officers of all branches.of the service 

together foi social enjoyment and professional improvement. 
Though the primary object of the Institute is, educational, it 
discharges a highly useful and necessary function on its social 


knows 
of the 


Ontario 
report, 


sidle—making the officers of the city regiments better ac- 
quainted with one another than they otherwise might be, 


bringing into closer touch the volunteer and permanent forces 
of the militia, creating an esprit de corps between the officers 
of rural and city battalions, keeping retired officers in con- 
tact with the work and aims of active military men—in a 
word unifying and adjusting the interests of the moving 
spirits in Canada’s embryo army, 

The modest but comfortable club-house of the Institute in 
University avenue, oppos site and convenient, to the Armories, 





COLONEL OTTER, C.B. COLONEL BUCHAN, C.M.G. 



























forms the daily rendezvous of enthusiastic oflicers who have First President Military Institute. President, 1903, Military Institute. 
given of their time, means and energy freely for the up- 3 

building of the true defenees of the country not forteesses Oe ae 
and arsenals, but men disciplined and ready at duty’s call. tended meeting was held at the Institute, which was presided! and understanding of her own children; never a word of 
It was in 1889 that the Canadian Milit: ry Institute, as} over by Colonel Delamere ana at which others besides military ‘blame for the mother, no blame for the father; only thoughts 
now constituted, was organized at a meeting held at the men were present. At that meeting a very full and free dis- | expressed for the children who had been brought into the 
Rossin House. Some years before a similar organization had] cussion took place and a resolution Was passed expressing ; world eo no will of their own.’> She pleads that judg- 
subsisted amongst the militia officers of the city, but dissen-] the hope that the Government of Canada would pre smptly | ment be left to ‘One higher than ourselves, and speaks of the 
sions unfortunately crept in, and the association dis- offer a contingent of Canadian militia to assist in supporting bee of forgiving and AES generous. She asks him to take 
banded. ‘Three if the moving spirits in the reorganized the interests of the Empire. It is not too much to say that | the case home to himself and { to _ how he would have felt 
institution were Colonel W. D. Otter, Mr. L. Homfray in the thén state of public opinion this resolution had that | in coming to years of maturi if he had learned that his 
Irving, and Major R. Myles. Colonel Ucter became the first} culable eflect on both the people and the Government. mother had been cast out from her home, and he was never 
president of the institute, Mr. The past presidents of the Institute are: 1890, Lieuten- | to know whether it was just or not. She speaks of the horror 
Irving the first secretary, and ant-Colonel Otter; 1891-92, Lieutenant-Colonel the anes J. M.{ and shame of publicity. It is a letter well worthy of tears 
Major Myles the first treasurer. Gibson; 1893-94, Ligutenant-Colonel F. C. Denison, C.M.G.;} and of tremble of voice in the reading of it in court; yet 
For five years the Institute] 1895-96 Lieutenant-Colonel James Mason; 1897, Lieutenant- though savoring of the angelic, of being the words of a woman 


was housed in King street west, 
between York and Bay streets. 
Then when the new <Armories 
were built, it was deemed advis- 
able to seek a home in proximity 
to the place where so much of 
the real work of the militia is 
carried on. A lease was secured 


Colonel the Hon. J. M. Gibson; 1898-99, Lieutenant-Colonel 
J. M. Delamere; 1900, Lieutenant-Colonel H. McLaren: 1901- 
02, Lieutenant-Colonel W. C. Macdonald. 

The present officers are: President, Colonel Lawrence 
Buchan, C.M.G., R.C.R.; resident vice-presidents, Colonel F. S. If she does she not only lessens her own self-respect, 


} 

| with 

| 
Lessard, C.B., R.C.D., Major Hamilton Merritt, G.G.B.G.; non- but she loses the high respect of the man who knows that she 


all 


than human 


sense of 


more 
fine 
woman, 


letter 
obliter: ited. Ria) ie oe 
a woman of perfect self-respect, a 
morality, cannot forgive infidelity 


generosity, it is a 
morality 


shows 
high-minded 
with keen 


that 


woman 


sense of in a 


husband or in 
a lover. 


resident vice-presidents, Lieutenant-Colonel H. Smith, R.O.,| knows of his unfaithfulness. 


: : : She 
Lieutenant-Colonel G. R. Stark, R.O., Lieutenant-Colonel R.| others to 


simply becomes one of the 
him. 


of the former residence of the Ww. Gregory 2nd Dragoons, Lieutenant-Colonel Cruickshank, *'To plead for hice: eal who wrecked her happiness for 
Hon. T. W. Anglin in University | 44th Regiment, Lieutenant-Colonel A. Bertram, 77th Regi-| the sake of the innocent 


children, sounds Godlike in Mrs 




















avenue, and the Canadian Mili-}] ment, Lieutenant-Colonel A. T. Thompson, 37th Regiment; | Pennell. But can a woman with all higher sense of morality 
tary Institute has _ since eon- | Lieutenant-Colonel John A. McGillivray, 34th Regiment; | dulled—dulled so much that even marhap love cauld not do 
tinued to occupy this unpreten- hon. secretary-treasurer, Captain Duncan Donald, 48th Regi- | its own pleading after she had been forgiven once-——be a guide 
tious but comfortable building. ment; committee, Captain V. Chadwick, 36th Regiment, Mr.] to morality for childre on? sue of a home with this black 
The Institute is incorporated] C. F. Hamilton, 37th Regiment, Captain H. M. — at, R.O.,} cloud, hanging like a pall, as an atmosphere for the training 
as a club, and possesses a club} Mr. L. H. Irving, R.S.. Mr. 8. W. Band, Q.O.R., as S. F. | Mf little children! How seni a woman teach her children 
license, but differs from the or-| Smith, G.G.B.G., Captain John Moss, T.M.R., Mr. ¢ . Porter, ) the high, fine lines of honor who did not hold herself to them‘ 
dinary social club in not serving | 10th R.G., Major J.T. Fotheringham, A.M.S., ( Deel . Wyly ( The law, which is supposed to be just, would have taken these 
meals or possessing sleeping ac-}| Grier, 9th F.B.; hon. auditors, Major R. Myles, Mr. F. Glack- children from the mother who could forget her marriage vows. 
commodations. The annual fee | meyer. The woman who could forgive and forget and be generous 
is made exceedingly moderate in order that no officer may Membership in the Institute is open to commissioned of- enough to plead with a wronged husband to take back the 
feel membership to be burdensome. Having a modest income, | ficers or former officers of both the land forces (regular or! wife who had taken her husband. should in an honest anxi 
the Institute must govern itself accordingly, and with almost] militia) and sea forces of the whole British Empire. There - the future of those children have selected a better teacl 
Spartan simplicity it has pursued its professional mission,] are at present 450 members, of whom about 250 are resident mother who is not unselfish, who is not capable of sacri 
without laying too much stress on the social diversions, which | in Toronto. ae herself for the sake of her children. who cannot find 
it affords merely as contributary to the “main a & happiness in this love, though love for the father may 
Six or eight lectures are delivered under the auspices of the burnt out, a mother willing to go out of the home because ¢ 
Institute “each year—as far as possible by experts of ate —e mare st ~ Burdick Affair. her own desires, is ara Pa i. a pf for re 0 
and repute. These are printed and circulated amongst the hood nor to form moral backbone for matire vears. er 
aie, The library, which i is the largest collection of mili- Blunted Ethical Sense of all the People Concerned, moral man is a bad a oh ex: ni ifr men SOW ste ogt 00 
tary works in Canada, embraces some 3,(00 volumes, including ISCUSSING Buffalo’s murder mystery, “The Widow” wife must pluck const: antly, but a mother with dulled mor: ‘i 
“many rare pamphlets and reports. Mr. L. H. Irving, who is of “ Town Topics” says that socially a pace is struck | sense leaves children without even a straw. to grasp wit! 
in this lake town that surpasses New York or San which to build right ideas. 

Francisco, and that Mrs. Burdick’s sang-froid in the ‘To take back an erring wife is surely noble, if the wife 
witness chair, under cross-examination about the inmost honest in repentance and strong in resolution; but if not 
secrets of her life, is not so surprising as the utter lack of any ae or: acious! Who under the sun is going to teach us 
fine sense of morality in the dramatis personae of the whole be good if our mothers can’t? A woman who could write the 
tragedy. letter vee ae by Mrs. Pennell should have been able to think 

“Mrs. Burdick, if she has ever been capable of human j further than present situations. There may have been honest 
emotion, living sensations, must have suffered so much that | pity for the woman, for the children; there mav have been 
this court of inquiry seems trivial—absolutely nothing in it} true and noble characteristic. that could plead for the woman 
to rouse a quicker heart-beat or to start a tear. <All this} who had destroved her own happiness, but the lack of 
went into the cloud, more lightning streaked than silver lined, sonpeet that made her sonal the unfaithful husband 
that gradually enveloped motherhood and alienated her from mad love that may have made her willing to die with him 
children, Nature does something for civilization, as | point to other motives than elevating ones, though the woman 
for the savage or for the animal. . It gives an print herself fuay have been unconscious of anything but the Chris- 
mother-love to a woman. How a woman can forget even | tian spirit. Again, however, all this is a proof of the dulled 
in Butfalo—forget the touch of baby hands, forget the trust | sense of fine moralitv.” 
and faith of a child, forget the clinging love for mother that : 
is the foundation of all a child sees in the future, is quite 
beyond comprehension. A wife can hate a husband so that A Retort in Kind. 
his child is not loved so much, but the nature instinct si | sieeaet 
gh Bp ee a man, an outsider, can step in and } There is a Vermont bookseller who never tires of repeat 

; ; absorb all natural instincts in a woman of cultivation shows : he once made to Rudvard Kipling . 
Captain Duncan Donald, Secretary. the result of finer instincts having been dulled—dulled by ee is ee a le i: asataet ead Me. Kip g, dur- 
drugs, drink or the continual letting go—the continual be nding ing his residence in Vermont, visited his shop one day. He 
the librarian, has been an enthusiast in the running down of | of the moral backbone until a monstrosity is left—a being | js‘) thin, sharp man, and the poet, taking an interest in him, 


who knows not right from wrong nor 
‘This brings me back to the other 
Mrs. Pennell. Her letter to Mr. 


when to blush. 
woman in the 


i 

rare military works from near and far, and the satisfactory my 
case 

Burdick, where she pleads a 

' 


condition of the Institute’s splendid collection, must be voted 
as due in large measure to his zeal and energy. The Rifle and 


his 


books do 


questioned him about business, 
‘How many you sell a day here?” 


‘What is the protit of bookselling in Montpelier?’ 


Artillery Associations hold their annual meetings at the In-] him for the sake of the children to take back his wife, is re ‘Do they read me hereabouts?” 

stitute. It is a convenient meeting place for committees. | markable. It reads as if penned by one of the noblest of wo These and other questions Mr. Kipling asked. Finally hi 
It has opened its doors to many distinguished  of-} men—a woman beyond and above the ordinary; a woman took up “Celibates,” a work of George Moore, 

ficers passing through Toronto, and of it M. Tricoche, pleading for the woman who had wrecked two homes—one of ‘Is this good?” he said. 

a French military expert, writing in = “Les Milices | them the home of her who is pleading! Not in one line, in ‘L don’t know, sir.” 

Francaises et Anglaises au Canada,” has said: “It is an as-| one word, is there suggested a thought of herself. She tells “You don’t know? Why, haven't you read it?” 
sociation which by the breadth of its views and its energy the man she is proud of him as a man, that he has behaved ‘No, sir.” 

in the way of intelligent reforms commands the respect of | nobly. She tells him of the child, ‘the dear, sweet child,’ who Kipling frowned at the little man. a bookseller,” he 
all those to whom an enlightened patriotism appeals, from | came to her in the market and kissed her, and spoke of her} said, “and you don’t read your own books?” 

whatever nation it eman- mother, and how it nearly broke her heart to see her and to The other, much enraged, retorted hotly: 


ates. Lectures, which are 
followed with great interest, 
are delivered under the aus- 
pices of the association, and 
it publishes a bulletin called 


were a would 


drugs?” 


think of the children growing up with a stain upon their lives ity druggist, you expect me to take my 
and without a mother’s love. She tells of the mother’s love 


wn 





‘Transactions of the Insti- 
tute.’ Its library, the rich 
est of this kind in the col 


ony, is composed of 3,000 
volumes concerning military 
matters.” 

The Institute has at 
times played no mean part 
in pressing new ideas upon 
the non-military public and 
in shaping national opinion 
and policy. 

The late Lieutenant-Col 





onel Scobel, C.E., in a lee 

ture before the old Militia : 

Institute, predecessor of the : . oo 
Military Institute, on the ——_ 

25th October, 1879, on the Cop nel Lessard, Vice-President. 


“Utilization of Colonial 


Forces in Imperial Defence” gave a remarkable forecast of 


the future assimilation of colonial fighting men in the Im 
perial army—not as drafts for regiments of the line, but as 
separate and distinct corps, a consummation that was real 


despite the prejudice of Im- 
raw colonials should serve 
To quote 

address, 


ized in the South African war, 
perial officers who thought that the 
as companies under the wing of British regiments. 


a single passage from Colonel Seobel’s remarkable 


delivered twenty years before his views were realized: “ Sup 
pose that Great Britain has established in each of her great 
colonies a Royal Colonial Militia Reserve, the force being 


enlisted for six years and being liab le for service in the army 


in case of war, with the distinetion that they*should not be 
drafted into line regiments, but serve together under their 
own officers as colonial contingents. This force should be 


placed upon the same footing as the militia of Great Britain, 
being clothed, armed, equipped and paid by the Imperial Gov- 
ernment and subject to being called out for drill for three 
or four weeks in each year, the men receiving in addition to 
their pay a bounty of £1 per head per annum. To each 
regiment would be attached a permanent instructional staff 
and a sufficient depot, the whole being subject to the inspec: 
tion and supervision of the officer ec ommanding Her Majesty’s 
troops in the colony.’ 


In 1899 the Canadian Military Institute not only origin OFFICERS TRINITY MEDICAL COLLEGE LITERARY AND SCIENTIFIC SOCIETY, 1902-03. 
ated the idea of sending a Canadian contingent to South 
Africa, but enlisted the sympathy and support of influential In the upper row from left to right are Messrs. V. A. Mason, third vice-president; KE, T. Curran, fourth year coun 
persons in behalf of the project to sue +h an extent as to] cillor; W. J. Dobbie, first year councillor, and G. 8, Strathy, treasurer. In the lower row, from left to right, Messrs, J. A. 
materially affect both public opinion and Governmental ac-] Brown, secretary; J. 8. Kennedy, president; Dean Geikie, hon. president; R. J. Carson, second vice-president, and R. J. 


tion. On the Ist of October in that year a very largely at-' Manion first vice-president. 
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The Smiles Of The The Legislators. 


To the visitor, our Local Leg Legislature is usually a thing 
But after the famous eleventh 
brown buildings in Queen’s Park afforded 
Serap-iron and pulp receded from 
view, and the Gamey 
charges enlivened the 
course of debate. But 
there were other things 
to attract as well as 


the strenuous oratory, 


the big, 


of entertainment. 


and to some of those 
who looked and list- 
ened, the smiles of cer- 
tain worthy members 


were an 
study. i. 

First and foremost, 
there is the smile that 
occasionally brightens 


interesting 


the face of the Pre- 
mier. At first the Hon- 
orable§ G. Ww. Ross 
,could not afford to be 


anything but serious. 
gut repetition of the 
Gamey charges brought 





2 certain relaxation, 
and the Premier learned 
to be glad once more. 
But the Ross smile is careful and controlled It has, in its 
most idle form, a suggestion of the Shorter Catechism and a 
legal library. It is a foxy smile that barely lets the sunshine 
through. It lias the 
effect, also, of making 
the Opposition uneasy. 


for it that the 


suggests 


smiler is 





doing a powel 
of thinking. 

Then there is the 
genial smile that breaks 
out in irresistible merri 
ment and plays about 
the finely-cut 
of Mr. Henry Can 
who comes from Eas 
Hamilton. The city of 
the “mountain” has a 


graceful and 


representative 


Who 1s at 





his best when he =miles. 
Sunny amusement, that 
appeals even to the Gov- 
ernment desks, is the 
characteristic of Mr. Carseallen’s smiling face. There is no 
lurkine afterthought, no undercurrent of bitter reflection. 
But what can be the meaning of the sad, sweet smile that 
comes upon the face of 
the Attorney-General? 
The Hon. J. M. Gibson 
has a most plaintive 





voice that seems ready 
to break into sobs. It ex- 
presses utter bewilder- 
ment at the stony hearts 
of the Opposition which 
lead Conservative mem- 
bers to suggest strange 
things. But the smile of 
Gibson is an awesome 


affair. Sometimes it is a 
sneer, and sometimes an 
appeal. It is very slight, 
but appears frequently 
and sometimes it 
or a 
tence. Asa 
irritating 


does 
sen- 
reply, it is 
as a question 


service whole 











it is scornful. But, what- 

ever it may mean, it is a 
valuable weapon, for a smile can never be called order— 
may never be declared unparliamentary. 

When the stalwart member for West York has fairly 
started u 1 voyage e 
of discovery 1rough 

unknow seas of 


Commissions, a 
way to 
his manly face and hov- 
ers there throughout the 
irgument. It is 
such a 


hardly 
genial 
should have 
‘ te expect trom 
man of Mr. J. W. St 


ohn’s height an 


broad and 
as we 





weight. On the econ ra 


trary, it is bland and 


dan 


childlike; there are 


gerous 


moments when 
right 
positive 
innocence. It is at its 


> dimple in the 


cheek eX] 





yresses 














very gentlest when the speaker urges the Provincial Secretary 
to say whether he has displayed to a contiding Cabinet the 
Virtue of resignation. ’Tis a pleasant, amiable little smile, 
but trust him not. O 
worthy Cabinet—* he is 
fooling thee.” 
From North— 
even from the shores of 
Georgian Bay—has come 
a new member to glad- 
den the Liberal ranks. 
It may be rulv said 
that during the course 
of by-elections the Re- 
former has found salva- 
tion ir ie North. Mr. 
A. G Mackay is tall 
A ind strong, with a voice 
( 1under and a fist of 
Y iron. He quotes prece- 
dents in Niagara tones 
and pounds his’ desk 
With a vigor that sur- 
passes anything known 
by the oldest inhabit- 
ant. But his smile is a revelati t breadth and’ joviality 
lt winds and wreathes and festoons his face in a fashion that 
is truly captivating In his strenuous moments ids faix 


to devour the Opposition 


But in his hours of ease 
he is a kindly gentleman 
who would not refuse to 
drink a eup ot COR 
with Mr. Whityev him 
self. W herefore, may is 
smile never grow less! 
But when vou seek a 
veritable sunbeam, watch 
the radiance that beams 
from the youthful face of 
the ‘hoy of the House” 
Mr. I. B. Lucas of 
Center Grey. Mr. Lucas 
ean talk well and argue 
foreibly—but his smile 
might win a response 
from the Sphinx herself 
(for we believe that the 
Sphinx is a lady It can 
readily be believed that 





Mr. Lueas was elected by 
acclamation. There isn’t 


a riding in Ontario that eould beso unkind as to shake its head 
when that winsome smile was turned upon it Center Grey 
succumbed at once, and gave more than was. asked 
It matters not whether the member referred to be a follower 
of Ross or of Whitney, the warmth of that smile is ever the 


same. It shines upon the just and the unjust, 
of Manitoulin and the hills of Peterboro’. 
Of course there are members who do not smile. Some of 
them are prohibitionists—and them are not. 
CANADIENNE. 


upon the shores 


some of 


_— OO 


He 
like an 


She—You make love like a novice 
defective. I ought to make love 
ought not to know the difference. 


Then we’re both 
expert, and you 
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sion, but is annoyed with herself after- 
wards. She is always uneasy, unhappy, 
unreliable, and she poses, by will of Mrs. 
Ward, until one longs to hammer her. 
At least I did, and also I do, when I come 
near her living image. The power of 
Lady Rose’s daughter over others is only 
set off by her utter lack of restraint 
over herself. All the meni are in love 
with her. How I looked through the book 
for one daring Philistine who would see 
her with mine eyes, but Mrs. Ward does- 


Anecdotal. 





Just after the publication of the in- 
genious stories for children that Charles 
Lamb and his sister Mary wrote in col- 
laboration, Lamb asked a fellow-traveler 
one day: “Have you read Lamb’s tales?” 
“No,” replied the other, “but I have a 
black sheepskin rug!” 





The Interests of Existence 
Daughter. 


Lady Rose’s 


NE of the commonest queries 
An unseated member of the Ontario one hears in certain quarters, 


Legislature was condoled with by a po- 


litical friend. 


don’t tlfink that it éntirely reconciles us 








where people either think too 

much or not enough, has just 
come through the letter-box, “Is life 
worth living?” There is scarcely one 
who reads this poor little screed who 
hasn’t whispered that question to him- 
self, in hours of pain, disappointment, 
erief or (less excusable) ennui. “Ain’t 
it?’ as Edna Aug would ask. And yet, 
life is so chock-full of interest, if one be 
receptive, observant, unselfish. The most 
interesting things Il ‘have come across in 
a life of reasonable alertness have been 








“Anyway, you’re certain 
to come back, so you needn’t take it so 
hard.” said the latter. “Yes,” answered 
the ex-legislator, drily; “we all cherish 
Christian belief in the resurrection, but I 


to death.” 5 
* 

The late Augustus Hare was fond of 
relating an amusing incident which illus- 
trated the absent-mindedness of his cou- 
sin, Dean Stanley, and Dr. Jowett. Both 


were quite devoid of either taste or] the things I didn’t look for, and among 
smell, and for some reason both were] them the greatest impressions | can re- 


inordinately fond of ‘tea. One morning 
they had each drunk eight cups, when 
suddenly, as Jowett rose from his table, 
he exclaimed: “Good gracious! I forgot 
to put the tea in!” Neither had noticed 
the omission as they sipped their favor- 
ite beverage. 


eall have been from the unexpected tra- 
gedies of which I have become aware, 
through voluntary or involuntary con- 
fession. There is nearly always a tra- 
gedy, if one only knew. One day last 
summer, as we sailed out of Montreal 
harbor, and I was divided between the 
beauty of my first ride down the -St. 
Lawrence east of the Royal City and my 
instinctive interest im my future ten 
days’ company, I saw a tall, slim, sum- 
mery-clad young man passing leisurely, 
languidly, utterly bored and indifferent 

the Englishman, the army man, and 
something more. The essence of service 
boredom is never quite so weary as he 
had become. Even the “regulations” 
couldn't take away a man’s will and 
backbone (a healthy man’s) to that ex- 
tent. To tell the story of my efforts to 
interest that young man, whose boredom 
was actually fascinating, without ill-na- 
ture, almost submissive, courteous and 
inevitable, would make you laugh. It 


* 


Bismarck, on one occasion, told Sidney 
Whitman of his well-known feat in oys- 
ter-eating. He was once in Liege, where 
he ordered some oysters in a restaurant 
—tifty to begin with. He saw the lady 
behind the counter look up in surprise; 
so, when he had eaten them, wishing to 
see what effect it might have on her, he 
ordered another fifty, and so on, until 
he had eaten one hundred and seventy 
oysters. Mr. Whitman adds that “it is 
only fair to remember that in all pro- 
bability they were the small Ostend vya- 
riety.” 

* 


Chaplain Russell of the Missouri House 


of Repr i fte as made me, when I remember 
of Representatives recently demonstrat- often has mad ; i ‘ 

ad tl i > of prav h . the first forty-eight hours of our ac- 
ed the efficacy of prayer by a supplica- : wy : | ° 

i l is sai ne ae quaintance. Then we got into the fog 
tion that is said to have transformed the § 


and iceberg region, and he disappeared, 
though he had assured me he had never 
been ill at sea, with a blase carelessness 
that carried conviction. When I found 
him he was cuddled up in an angle of 
the smoking-room. which was stuffy to a 
degree. “I thought you liked fresh air?” 
I remarked en passant. “Not so cold 
and damp as this is.” he vouchsafed, 
looking up from his novel. “Oh, put ona 
topcoat and come out. We are going to 
have a bit of I assured him. “I 


attitude of the members of the House, a 
majority of whom formerly read the pa- 
pers during the chaplain’s petition. “O 
Lord,” he prayed, “I ask that those in 
this house who their feet for 
prayer may not continue to read their 
papers while the chaplain prays. Grant 
that they may have some respect for 
God if they have not for the chaplain.” 
* 


rise to 


Recently a Virginia girl went to Wash- 
ington to visit the parents of her fiance. 
Upon her return home her old colored 
mammy came to see her, and said to her, 


fun!” I 
haven't got any topcoat!” he said, wear- 
ily. Actually. the young man had come 
to sea in midsummer, fancying it would 
be warm, and from the tropics, where he 
was an aide-de-camp. After that | un- 
derstood all. For there is nothing, mind 


“Honey, when’s you goin’ to git mar- 
ried?” The had not been 
announced, so the young woman replied: 


engagement 


“Why. I don’t know, auntie; [ am not vou, that makes a man master of all the 
even engayed. What do you think of] mysteries of boredom like being an 
that? Lue old colored woman said: | “aide” in piping times of peace to the 
“Laws-a-me, but that suttanly am a representative of royalty in society. To 
pity! But, Miss Nancy, they do say ask such a one if ‘life be worth living 


that ole maids is the happiest critters 
there is. once they quits strugglin’.” 


will earn you reproach, if you be an in- 
timate, or a tranquil, “Oh, it’s not so 
bad as all that!” if you hover without 
“le cercle intime.” Of course, one had to 
vet the first officer’s extra coat. and later 
on the young man’s own boxes up from 


Frank W ildes, who died 
o be fond of telling of a 
that a clergyman 


Rear Admiral 
recently, lt 


lv, used 


great start Boston 


once gave his congregation. “I was born] the hold (that last was an effort!), and 
in Boston,” Admiral Wildes would say,| if one had the warmest rug on board, 


“and in my boyhood attended church 
there. Well, at chureh one Sunday morn- 
ing there was. it seems. a couple to be 
married after 
Inade 


to dedicate it to the aide, and see that 
he didn’t contract pneumonia. We had 
a good deal of fun for a day or two with 


the service. him, and his nickname of “Baby” stuck 


The minister 
announcement in this 


n way: | to him even after his boxes were un- 
‘The parties that are to be joined in| locked and all sorts of garments were 
matrimony will present themselves im-| piled upon his “goose-tleshy” anatomy, 


mediately after the singing of Hymn No.]| for he was only twenty-five, and really 


245—"Mistaken Souls That Dream of | the baby of the passenger-list. 
Heaven.” ” . 
* After playing with the Baby all the 


Senator Hoar of Massachusetts knows | Week and actually making him laugh 
his Bible very well, from cover to cover,| Most jovially several times, familiarity 
and draws on it for philosophy and il- bred non-interest, and it was not until 
lustration With great facility. Only once the day before we landed that I had the 


in a sensation of 


great 


this tield. 


new the hidden tragedy. 
“Twas a little pathetic story, and 
the Baby told it so lke an Englishman, 
jerkily, leaving so much to be inferred, 
using the patois of “society” in such in- 


smart Enelish- 


while is he caught tripping in 
One such oceasion was while 
the Senate was discussing the ( 
treaty of 188l. He quoted against tl 


Luc 
usion policy St. Paul's declaration: 


such 


} 
hinese 








connection as 

















or God hath made of one ylood all the congruous n : 
nations of the earth.” Senator Miller of | ™e™ always do, while 1, not daring =e 
California ex laimed: “Go on quote the ask a question for fear ol breaking the 
remainder of the sentence.’ Chere is intermittent confession, sat close beside 
no more of jit.” said Mr. Hoar “Oh, yes, him in the phosphores¢ ent Biers ol the 
there is,” rejoined Miller; “for the apos land-nearing journey, and heard his sor- 
tle added to the words which the sena- | 'OWful story of love's young dream, end- 
tor has just quoted, ‘and hath deter ed my ceath. It had only meen 8 aes 
mined e bounds of their habitation’ ” | ™e™ back that lle and she had sailed from 
. England to that tropical clime, bride and 
, és groom, young and handsome, care-free 
Py > = pt oF ; oe Philip and hopeful. Her face was pure, earnest, 
“Spree TE rong Ate Rig eee tet lovely, the most exquisite type of a high 
3 Ba, lt las ‘?  & Breas 2 bred English girl. tle put the little loe 
utation for worrying celebrities of all] e¢ in my hand just for one moment, then 
mines titend her dinners and “at | sayly, jealously hid it away, letting the 
mee she ser im essing invita- | burnt-out match fall into ‘the sea, with 
sup at oD house after his pel a calm remark that it ‘was so with 
nance ut wh Sousa learne vat heir life together, so quickly dark and 
wenn AG issued 1 itions to her neig burnt ou sometimes, When I recall the 
ors “to n Mr. John P p Sousa’ uUtrageous Wa we had chatfed and 
n exhibition of ne sness” no |} teas e Babs r nine long days, I’ve 
‘ erated even by a e de-] wot the same feeling one might have to 
ined polite une Ith nks. Having | tind one had been eating a picnic dinner 
: ips Usa’s ‘ i i j over a g ‘ \ shock of sorrowful re 
eld his nam it her friends as bait,] egret for the things one doesn’t know 
7 wa? is mut listurbed on receiv-} until too late Sometimes | wondet 
ig 3 ind wrote ( oO if w her the | e tingers of the real baby 
sperate so ¢ La V sol at st so dear, so dear!) brought 
0 rca \ int | any solution to the quiet, reserved aide 
mie it f still hope for the pleasure of | de-camp when he got to his son in Eng 
sur company.” ‘I } | la ¢ question he voiced as he 
received the following terrifying an }stood up and shook himself together 
“Dear Madan I have given ir ine en t bells ilimed out What was 
nessage to my company, but I regret toj known on the ship as “Welsh rabbit 
say that only fifty of them will be able] time ind two meandered = slowly 
accept your invitation, the rest of | downstairs into an uproariously jolly 
nem having appointments to keep els ‘ ~ friends for a last hap 
re.” | ul uy i 
* 
, Phe last book of Mrs. Humphry Ward 
ite is eSSOr \ lea nl ~* 
E reveals one of the most trying leminines 
ti 7 I ave ever met in a book Saal cleverly 
} set we TOre me that, had Mrs Ward 
iown her original as I do, she could not 
**The Book Shop.” hay i bare Ker character more cleat 


lo meet a Woman you 


® know in a book isn’t as common as one 
ing War e might think; to meet asubtly and singu 
larly qualitied type that one has known 


| 

| 

| l 

| vy and abselute 
| 
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Prayer-Books | denchies. to esstientek Mae ieee 


| flagrant “break” by the author’s remind 

seem wonderfully ippropriate as er that er ieroine’s mother had 
thrown er vonnet over the mill,” as 

' ( ¢ t} se ) Wea 5 1 

Easter Gifts this season We Zangw says in one of his new tales 
havea large variety in stock | her mothe I bonnet had nothing to 
inswer for. It’s not the actual exaspera 

tion of her story that hit me hard, for 

From 75c. to $5.00 tion of ber story th : 

though here are events and = eireum 

stances, it isn't much a story of ae 


A unique display of Easter Cards 


tion as of intluences, Those subtle fas 


from 5c. up). Easter Books, etc cinating powers Which one soul exercises 
over another; those mighty responses 
ie ii ii i tial * 0 : 
which come there upon, even the acquies 
WM. TYRRELL & CO. cence in wrong which one feels rising 
Within one, too strong and awful to be 
8 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO resisted alone Lady Rose’s daughter 


has no religion, once she goes to confes 





n’t give us one. Only brave, indomitable 
old Lady Henry gives the heroine a char- 
acter such as | know was true. And yet 
the fascination of ker was stronger with 
Lady Henry than anyone else. Mrs. 
Ward is so true in her portrayal of the 
ins and outs of artificial ambitions, so- 
cial, intellectual, and even moral, of the 
poseuse! Someone has said this is her 
cleverest book. It impresses me like a 
“Corot” (wasn’t it Corot of whom one 
says he can paint the wind and the 
breeze?), and it is immensely keen, ob- 
servant, comprehending of a type of wo- 
men, of whom one thanks the stars (lit- 
erally) that there are few. Tady Rose’s 
daughter is a psychical vampire, and her 
victims strew her path from the first 
chapter to the end, where, under the 
strawberry leaves, we leave her posing, 
posing, fate playing trumps for her every 
time, men doing what is best for her, 
whether dying or living, she, who isn’t 
worth the breath or the look of a real 
man, but to disgruntle him with all wo- 
manhood. It takes many years of life 
to fit one to understand this book. The 
girl, fresh-eved, thoughtful and frank, 
who handed it to me over the counter 
said, “It’s a pretty story!” Ye gods! to 
think that anyone could call the adven- 
turess and her victims the making of a 
“pretty story”! The stormy, darkened 
Ways of the intriguante, the poseuse, the 
wilful, passionate, cheap creature, who 
adored the only real craven in the book 
With a consistency for which one takes 
off the hat to Mrs. Ward. I burn to 
quote one or two bits of the “pretty 
story,” but forbear. I know the people 
who will read it as I have read it, and I 
won't even give them a sample in ad- 
vance, There are some delightful biés in 
it, too. LADY GAY. 





Couldn’t Live 





Without Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets — Mrs. 
Thos. Board, of Glen Williams, Speaks 
from Her Own Experience. 


“[ think I could not live without 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets.’ These are 
the words Mrs. Thomas Board of Glen 
Williams, Ont., uses in speaking of the 
relief she has felt through the use of 
those Dyspepsia banishers. 

Mrs. Board knows what Dyspepsia 
means through bitter experience. She can 
tell all about the depression, the dis- 
comforts, the aches, the pains that ac- 


company this most dreaded of all chronic 


complaints. That’s why she is so en 
thusiastic over Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets. 

She has proved that Dedd’s Dyspep=ia 
Tablets are a specific for all forms of In- 
digestion and Dyspepsia, a safeguard 
against the disease itself and consequent- 
lv against those other terrible and fatal 
diseases, such as Appendicitis, that medi 
cal authorities now declare spring from 
Indigestion. 

Mrs. Board has learned the 
the statement, “If you want to be well 
and to feel well you must keep the 
stomach well.” She has’ learned also 
that Dodd’s Dy spepsia Tablets will keep 
the stomach well. 

Mrs. Board is one of many. You can- 
not find a Dyspeptic who has used Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 





Jerome Hart at a Bull Fight. 


HE editor of the Francisco 
“Argonaut.” who is touring Eu- 
rope and writing his experiences 
for his paper, recently attended 

a bullfight in Madrid, and thus describes 

What he saw: 

The weather was superb. 


san 


The old saw 
says of Madrid that it has nuevo meses 
invierno, tres meses infierno — “nine 
months winter, three months hell’—and 
most people who have been there believe 
it. But even in Madrid there are fine 
winter day s, and this was one of them. 
There was an enormous crowd. The Hip- 
podrome seats twelve thousand people, 
and every seat was filled. [| was amused 
to notice that the musical and poetical 
cry of Which Washington Irving wrote— 
“Water, 


Water, here is water from the 
“ierra sweeter than honey and = colder 
than snow”’—was replaced by the more 


laconic and plebeian “beer.” The other 
more frequent cries were “Abanicos,” or 
fans, and the odd cries of orange- 
odd because they venerally left 
out the name of their commodity; they 
cried “Quien quiera buena, buena, bue- 
na.” This they would repeat incessantly, 
and about once in a score of times add 
explanatorily, “Naranja.” Another oddi- 
ty was that the sides of the amphithea- 
ter were reversed. The “Sol” and the 
“Sombra”—the sun and the shade. In 
summer the shady side is the high-priced 
one, In winter the sunny side. We 
Who sat in the sun were glad to buy the 
cheap fans from the abaniqueros to shield 


the 


sellers 


ourselves from the ardent rays. But I 
observed that the vast crowd all came 
provided with wraps. They placed them 


on the stone seats and used them for 
cushions when they did not procure the 
pillows for hire om every hand. While 
the sun was high fans were yvoing, coats 
off and handkerchiefs mopping streaming 
brows. The moment the sun sank be- 
hind the lofty range of the Guadarrama 
Mountains the twelve thousand arose as 
one man, took up coat or cloak, put it 
on, shivered, and fastened it around 
them. Well the Madrilenos evidently 
know their climate and we followed suit. 

| do not jntend here to describe a bull- 
light. At this late date in the world’s 
history such descriptions should be made 
a penal offence. I shall merely mention 
incidents of the day, one of the 
notable of which was this: While 
there was a slight pause.in the perform 
ance, and while the bull with lowered 
head facing the banderilleros, who 
had not yet succeeded in launching their 
barbs into his body, a slender black-clad 
youth of about seventeen vaulted lightly 
over the barrier, deftly lodged two ban- 
derillos in the bull’s shoulders, and yault- 
ed back again before the amazed bull- 
fighters could move a hand. Sut in a 
moment two alguazils, two civil guards, 
four soldiers and four chulos pounced 
upon the slender stripling, and we 
hia disappearing at a 
marched off 
gold-laced 
bound for 


a lew 
most 


Wis 


Sil W 
quick pace, 
this double line of 
gentry He was evidently 
the lock up. But the 


between 


twelve 
























truth of 











April 11, 1903 





Murray & Co: 


“Dorothy Dodd” Footwear for Women. 


Boots, $3.75; Oxfords, $3.00 


The “Dorothy Dodd” shoe possesses “style” in the highest degree — it gives 
distinction to the foot.. There are styles for every purpose—twenty-one styles in all—from the 
dainty dress slipper to the substantial boot for street wear—and each style has an airy, winning 


gracefulness. 


Then a “ Dorothy Dodd” shoe fits perfectly—style, gracefulness, elegance and all that 


goes to make an elegant-looking model would be of little avail without the ease accompaniment 


of a perfect-fitting shoe. 


Once you're fitted with a ‘ Dorothy Dodd” you'll: not 


rant to change. 





Women’s Stylish Costumes for Spring 


The character of women’s finely tailored suits and dressy costumes for spring wear 1s of that high order which cals 

Throughout the entire ran$e of styles one fails to find a commonplace garment. 
is pleasing to note that severeness of style has given place to a semi-dressiness—Russian Blouse effects being very prominent 
—fancy tweeds and cheviots are the most popular materials for walking suits. Coats are collarless and silk lined, finished 
with smart httle capes—self strappings—skirts 7 gored flaring style with slot seams and self strappings—navy, myrtle, brown 
and black, with white mixtures—also Oxford grays, navy and black—prices $15.00 to $35.00. The more dressy costumes for 
afternoon and visiting are made of Etamines or Voiles—collarless jackets with dressy capes trimmed with Persian bands— 


for enthusiastic praise. 





skirts cut with 7 gores—slight train—silk drop skirt—prices $35.00 to $75.00 in our mantle-room. 


W.A.Murray & Coaiiaited 





10 to 16 Col 


17 to 31 seg St See 
orne ot; 


In walking suits it 


Toronto. 





thousand people stood up on their stone 
benches and yelled and whistled and 
roared. They threw up their caps. They 
demanded that the president of the bull- 
fight should pardon the youth. This was 
done. Senor Campillo relented, called 
back the criminal and his grim guar- 
dians, presented him with a cigar, and 
bade him go in peace and sin no more. 
It was indeed a proud moment for this 
youth. 
bull-fighter and one of the great men of 
Spain. 

The only other incident which I con- 
sider worthy of mention is that one of 
the poor old horses who was brought in 
to serve as a helpless slaughter-block for 
the bulls did not play his part well. 
When the attendant led him blindfolded 
up to the bull and turned him broadside 
on so that the bull could eviscerate him 
more easily, the old horse lashed out his 
heels so violently that he drove the bull 
away. When his rider dismounted and 
tried to make him be reasonable and get 
killed quietly, the old horse nearly killed 
him too, So they led him away alive. 

“Bravo, toro!” the Spaniards often ery 
to a good bull. “Bravo, caballo!” “Brave 
old horse!” shouted I, while the wonder- 
ing Spaniards stared at me. If he had 
kicked the head off a bull-fighter or two, 
I would not have shed a tear. 

Oh, by the way, | forgot to mention 
that six bulls were killed and four 
horses gored to death during the course 
of the bull-tight, and a very disgusting 
spectacle it Was, 

The day after the bull-fight I looked 
over the papers with much interest to 
read the accounts. One in the “Heraldo” 
was headed “Scandalous happening at 
the bull-ring.” I nodded my head. “Ah,” 
said I, “evidently some Spanish news- 
papers are opposed to this disgraceful 
and cowardly ‘sport’-—so ealled. Evident- 
ly Spaniards are not unanimous in their 
love of the bull-ring.” 

And I settled myself down with a smug 
smile and a fine puritanical glow to read 
the diatribe. I had seen the bull-fight-—I 








Many women and doctors do 
not recognize the real symptoms 
of derangement of the female 
organs until too late. 


“I had terrible pains along my 
spinal cord for two years and suffered 
dreadfully. I was given different 
medicines, wore plasters; none of 
these things helped me. Reading of 
the cures that Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound has brought 
about, I somehow felt that it was 
what I needed and bought a bottle to 
take. How glad I am that I did so; 
two bottles brought me immense re- 
lief, and after using three bottles more 
I felt new life and blood surging 
through my veins. It seemed as 
though there had been a regular house 
cleaning through my system, that all 
the sickness and poison had been taken 
out and new life given me instead. I 
have advised dozens of my friends to use 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound. Good health is indis- 
vensiable to complete happiness, and 

sydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound has secured this to me.” 
—Mrs. Laura L. Bremer, Crown 
Point, Indiana, Secretary Ladies Relief 
Corps. — $5000 forfeit if original of above letter 
proving genuineness cannot be produced, 

Every sick woman who does not 
understand her ailment should 


write Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn 
Mass. Her advice is free an 
always helpful. 


Evidently some day he will be a; 


| had disapproved of it—and now I was | 
going to read all about it. I had not 
seen the yellow dailies of my own fa- 
i vored land for a long time. | began to 
realize dimly that 1 was missing their ; 
sanctimonious—and minute—accounts of | 
' 
| 
| 
| 





| prize-fights and crim. con, cases under 
i the heading “Disgusting Details,’ and 
the like. Here in this Spanish daily there 
was a chance for me to feel again the 
thrill of the American newspaper reader 





| 


| -—to wallow, as it were, in muck, and 
| then, scraping it off, to arise refreshed 
; and purified, agreeing with the yellow 
daily in virtuously condemning vice. Bv+ 
| Spain is a land of surprises. The article | 
| did not turn out exactly as I had antici- | 
pated. It was headed “Scandalous Hap- 
| pening at, the Bull-Ring,” and | thought | ae 
| 
| 


ma 


it referred to the spurring of a dying 
' horse around the ring, his hoofs tangled 
in his own—ugh! 
| But no—it said nothing of that. 
“Whither are we drifting?’ it began. 
“What kind of a gathering and what 
kind of a president was that of yester- 
day? By the weakness of the president , 
| and by the excessive good humor of the 
spectators, the function of yesterday 
bids fair to destroy all respect for au- 
thority and all of the decency and good 
order which should preside at the bull- 
| Madrid”—went on the writer— 
“is supposed to be a civilized capital. She 
has big buildings and palaces; she has 
tramways with their trole; she has elee- 
tric lights and operas. But such a 
city claim to be civilized when she per- 


! 
| 
mits such scandalous proceedings as took 
place yesterday? The occurrences in the 
| 


ring. 


ee 


) 


can 


| bull-ring were unworthy of the capital 
city of Spain. Everyone knows to what 
we refer. During the course of the bull- 


fight yesterday, a rash youth—whose 


name we suppress—leaped over the bar- 
rier and fixed a pair of ear-rings to the 
third bull.” (This use of the slang phrase 
shows a slight weakening in the writer’s 
severity.) “This young man, whatever 


his social standing—and we believe he 


belongs to a good family—should have 
been taken before the nearest police judge 
und given a heavy fine and imprison- 
ment. However, we do not so much 
blame the hot-headed youth as we do the 
spectators. These thousands of people 
who applauded this deplorable act are de- 
serving of the most severe reprobation. 
The youth in a moment of bull-fighting 
vertigo (vertigo taurino) was impelled to 
commit a 


foolish But 


act. when the 
spectators applauded him they struck at 
the very foundation of the decency and 
social order of our bull-ring. 

“Lhe deplorable effects of this scandal- 
ous affair of yesterday cannot fail to 
have far-reaching results at subsequent | 
corridas. Other youths will follow the ! 
example of this misguided young man, 
and soon the ancient and honorable sport 
of Spain will be sunken to a low level 
indeed. 


Happy are we to say that as 
there Were just men in the Cities of the 
Plain, so there 


also found 


were some 
genuine lovers of manly sport at the 
bull-ring yesterday. few there 
were who were wise enough to hiss this 
deplorable and scandalous scene. But 


they were very few.” 


Some 


ae 
Whitmanically Put. 

I do not ordinarily swear; 

I do not stiffen myself and think up 
double distilled double dashes wherewith 
to embellish my remarks; 


upon ordinary occasions. 
Profanity has small place with me. 
But when | 


hear the rattle of 


the 
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JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 


Malt and Hops. 


When 


Dominion Brewery Co, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS ad MALSTERS 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 


| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I do not spout forth lurid eloquence 


I hear and 
ny other things—— 


turns to 


e for troubles 


PEOPLE 


SOAP 


young 


and 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


me and 


twenty-dollar-per-ton coal as the heavy- 
weight driver dumps the short-weight 
wagon before my door; 

When I thear the meat bandit present- 
ing his bill in the kitchen; 

When I hear the grocery pirate asking 
for his money at the hall door; 

When I hear the gas-meter singing its 
doleful melody in the basement; 

When | hear my taxes and my rent 
, and my Water bill adding themselves up; 
see all these and 


And note that the wife of my bosom 
is reading an advertisement with a face 
suffused with joy; 
When she murmurs 
something concerning an Easter bonnet 


Then do I search the bright lexicon of 
youthful memory for all the compound 
hyphenated cuss words I ever knew, 

And use them to express my opinion 
of the practice of reaching into the fu- 
tur 


That may be piled upon troubles that 
are trampling upon my heels from the 
past! 

Yea, then do I swear in a 
manner! 


beautiful 


BABY’S OWN 


used by particular people 
both 


old. 


No other Soap is just as Good. 0934 


Here and there iz 
grocer w'ho 
doesn’t sell Wind- 
sor Salt, but such 
cases are rare. No 
grocer anywhere 
can possibly buy 
a better salt than 
** Windsor,” in its 
great purity, 
whiteness, dry- 
ness. Ask your 
rocer why he 
oesn’t sell it. 
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Be t grocers sell it 





ALES 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL 
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Trying His Hand. rather the man persuaded him that a 
new set was necessary, and once more he 
went back to his study. 

But much to his surprise, it was now 
luncheon 'time—and nothing done. 

Dimpleton sat down to a profusion of 
food. Never before, it seemed to him, 
had he seen so much of it together at 
one time. 

“Marie,” he said to the waitress, “what 
is the meaning of all this?” 

“I don’t know, sir,” said Marie, “I'll 
ask the cook, sir. The cook says, sir’ 
she explained, as she re-entered the room, 
“that the things came, and there’s twice 
as much for dinner, and, and———” 

She lowered her voice to a whisper—— 

“She had to cook ’em to keep ’em, as 
there was no room in the refrigerator, 








HAT I elaim is this,’ said 
Dimpleton, “that if I had 
complete charge of this 
household, as you have, I 
would run it on business 

principles. Men know how to manage 

these things so much better than wo- 
men. They are trained in method.  In- 
stead of being on my feet all day, which 

you are constantly complaining of, I 

Would have several hours to myself. It’s 

business, that’s all, and women don’t 

know how.” 
“Why not try it for a day or so?” said 

Mrs. Dimpleton. “I will visit Aunt Jane 

to-morrow night, and you can stay at 
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The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 


t 


home and manage in your own way.” mes tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, | cent bracelet of gold, set with ajnany 

“Done!” exclaimed Dimpleton. “I’ve ene ; : 4, Please address Correspondence Column. precious stones. The jewel was made 
long wanted to give you a lesson in Dimpleton sighed. ‘Tl know better | Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons | jor Isabel de la Garside y Tovar, a 
practical affairs. I'll send word to the | 1¢Xt time,” he said to himself. “No liv- | are not studied. beautiful woman belonging to the most 


ing human being could strike it right the 
first day.” 

After luncheon he started back to his 
study to finish that front page before the 
afternoon paper was delivered. 

There again was that wail. 


office that I won’t be down, and you can 
get off as early in the morning as pos- 
sible. All I want is the formula for 
making the baby’s milk, and the keys.” 

Mrs. Dimpleton was off at seven 
o’clock the next morning, and Dimpleton, 


No Name.—It would be idle to assure | § 
you that people do not very often ‘“ look 
down upon” an illegitimate child; more 
often in these kinder and broader-minded 
days they are more considerate of such 
a one. Very frequently illegitimate 
children in a public home are the strong- 
































Then he 


. r > 5 >} > Dar } est ji . i é iri os hee 

the moment the door closed, smiled a | t&™ mbered that he must either bear it sateen mind — spirit. ‘ 1 have 

fs ; ile ¢ ores +.| or play horse again. He sprang to the é d many such cases. Neverthe- 
triumphant smile and proceeded to his : 5 5 


less there is a stigma which attends un- 
lawful birth, and many will never be 
able to forget it. To those so hampered 
the only wise counsel is St. Paul’s: ‘“For- 
getting those things that are behind, 
press forward.’’ You know the verses. [| 


nursery, mad as a hornet. 

This time Marie, it being her turn ac- 
cording to the schedule, was doing her 
best. 

“Pll teach 


study. 
“This is the greatest snap I ever had,” 
he chuckled to himself. “A day of quiet, 


uninterrupted reading. But in the mean- ; 


. : him,” he exclaimed. “It’s | coulda t “scorn” a nee ass : 
time, I will make out my schedule. I ‘ oe aes : te ould not ‘scorn’? to answer your ques-] 0 | ea a oe Ro 
can’ - a ~ a ,| evident that this kid has been spoiled.| tion. My dear, never mind the sir or greatest luxury in one of _the ine st 
we aces di te oon 7 a V’ll teach him! Now, sir, you sit there!” | ™a@dam. Kither will serve. The] homes in the street, and, indeed, in 
wiles shoulder a lese¢ years for noth- ae a oo ene rea “| twenty-second of December brings you | \exj S Vern: 2 ices Were 
’ aby eve ras k oy- 1G 4 ae Mexico. Senor Fernandez’s offices wer 
ing.” The baby, however, was quick to per-] just on the turn of the signs, between ? e o 


ceive the difference between his father’s | Sagittarius (December), a fire, b 


He sat down and wrote the following: pinay 


and Cap- 


. 2 morning and afternoon mood. He yelled (January), an earth sign. Your 

, NOTICE. E louder than ever R methods have the uncompromising direct- 

This schedule goes into effect until ; e RA Aye ness of tne fire sign; you think clearly 

further orders. In case of other in- Then Dimpleton yielded. He became a | and sensibly, and have rather quick in- 

aieamions < side te soba tx Sey atedy horse again for fifteen minutes. tuition. You are cautious, fairly dis- 
5S, « C 5 : : : ree t ‘ » os 2 i > « 

, Wess : - Once more back in his study. he picked creet, and at the same time bold and 

from 10 to 11 daily. hia: sonic But I; ’ : frank in thought, There is a good deal 

R. G. Dimpleton. up his paper. But he could not read. | of inspiration and concentrated force in 

6.30—All rise. His mind was in a tumult. What infer-] this quiet little study. When you write 


6.45—Cook will make fire. Nurse will | 22! interruption would happen next? He again use plain white paper. 


i Tos Shi . thought of his business. How he longed Fidelis.—You see, we could never dis- 
dress baby. Waitress dust halls and lib- aoe ee « saci oe he would steal | USS the matter, because we are on 
rary. : i g uid steal | « opposite sides of the carpet.” You 


away, if only for an hour. 

Just then the door opened quietly. 

A woman faced him. He could not be- 
lieve his senses. 

“Didn’t you go?” he gasped at last. 

“Of course not,” said Mrs. Dimpleton. 
“T went shopping. You don’t suppose I 
would leave you in charge for more than 
a few hours at a time, do you? How did 
you get on?” 

Dimpleton was silent for a moment. 
Then he went over and vut his arm 
around his wife, while he pressed into her 
hand a new hundred-dollar bill. 

“Here, my dear,” he said, “take this as 
a slight token of my esteem and admira- 
tion. I wouldn’t have your job for a mil- 
lion dollars!”—Tom Masson in “Life.” 


7—Waitress will set table. Cook will 
prepare breakfast. Nurse will feed baby. 

7.30—Break fast. 

8—Cook and waitress will breakfast. 

8.15—Nurse will breakfast while cook 
and waitress mind baby. They can al- 
ternate every other time. 

8.30—Nurse will take baby out and 
wheel him one mile. 

9—Nurse will wash dishes. 

10—Nurse will feed baby. Waitress will 
make all beds. 

1 (p.m.)—Nurse will feed baby. Wait- 
ress set table. Cook prepare luncheon. 

1.30—Luncheon. 

2—Nurse will put baby to sleep. 

2.15—Nurse will make baby’s 


know the story, don’t you? However, 
‘tis well for you and the others to find 
Satisfaction in your study. Your writ- 
ing shows a gentle, responsive and 
rather elevated mind, plenty of appre- 
ciation of beauty and harmony, grace of 
expression, and an engaging femininity. 
You are cheerful and very firm on cer- 
tain lines of conviction, with fine energy 
and impulse, and a very refined and 
sensitive nature; not much receptivity is 
shown, and the type is emotional rather 
than intellectual—a charming study. 
Your birthday, January 13, brings you 
under the full influence of Capricorn, an 
earth sign; its people are neat, conven- 
tional, conscientious, and sometimes 
rather self-satisfied. They like rule and 
rote, and are easily annoyed by erratic 
and advanced thought. 
Secretary.—1l. Why did 


you start me 
on that awful puzzle? 


milk. No, I can’t do it, 





Formula: Two tablespoonfuls of cream and I’ve asked others and they can't 
to half pint water and half pint milk. either. Do tell me if you succeeded. 
4—Nurse will wake up ‘baby (very Half a dozen would be glad to hear 


how. “Fourteen married couples’ to 
play whist for fourteen nights, each lady 
to have every other lady once as an Op- 
ponent, and every man once as a partner 
and once as an opponent.” Now, if 
anyone who knows should see this, won’t 
they please enlighten us? 2, Your writ- 
ing is capital, showing great scope of 
thought, imagination, dignity, ability and 


gently) and feed him. That Weary Spring Feeling 
6—Waitress will set table. Cook will 
prepare dinner. Nurse bathe baby, feed 
him and put him to sleep. 
6.30—Dinner. : 
11—Lights out. 
“There,” said Dimpleton, as he rang 





Is Quickly wheel by Dodd’s Kidney 
ills, 





They tone up the Kidneys, ensuring Pure 
Blood, Good Circalation, and as a con- 


Re sequence, Vigor and Energy. courage. You are not a good confi- 
the bell and handed the card to the wait- — +e _ ; dante. I’d hate to burden you with 
ress. “There, Marie, put this in a con- Nearly everyone needs toning up in the] state secrets. You are just Virgo 


spicuous place in the back hall, and tell 
the other girls to read it carefully.” 


spring. Some are altogether jill, others 
just feel fagged and worn out. They have 
little inclination to work and less to eat. 


enough to enjoy a difficult task or posi- 
tion, to like the lead, to be disposed to 
help and aid weak or incapable persons, 


Marie held the rather imposing looking I . even while you are impatient of their 
eard, with its bold characters, gingerly | They are simply useless. shortcomings. _ Don’t despond or be 
between her fingers, and retired slowly. Did you ever stop to think that there a 2S Fat Fae ts oe 

VT gee a — 99 . ae a o ite reas ‘ eid a ‘ *¢ Oo ° stl y 1s material, 1 adly 

Very well, sir,” she said as she backed | is a reason for all this, and that if the] neeas inspiration. You are’ practical 
out. complaint is attacked intelligently it | and capable above the ordinary. The 


“Now,” said Dimpleton, lighting a ci- 
gar, “for a few hours’ solid comfort.” He 
had just had a good breakfast and was 
at peace with all the world. In five min- 
utes he was absorbed in the stirring in- 
cidents of the front page of his news- 
paper. 


Virgos are the ‘‘ Mothers” of the world. 
Solomon.—With no signature, a study 
is incomplete. This “scrap” (of one 
page of twenty-two lines) should have 
had a signature, and a third of the mat- 
ter wouid have made an ample study 
However, it shows a great amount of 
inspiration and geniality, and a kindly, 
good-tempered, sympathetic nature. 


will yield readily, the lazy feeling will 
depart, and in its place will come vigor 
and energy and appetite. 

It is the Kidneys that are not doing 
their work. They need to be toned up 
with Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Why? Be- 
cause they are being overworked and 


Suddenly there obtruded upon his con- | need help. — ay: _| There is humor and generosity in it, 
sciousness a low wail that grew louder In the winter the body fortifies itself | warm emotion and a practical rather 
and louder and still louder. Then a suc-| against cold. With the coming of spring | than romantic turn. Capacity for af- 


fection, quick responsiveness, and an or- 
derly and logical mind are shown. There 
are loyalty and contemplation suggested 
and some idealism, It is the hand of an 
eminently companionable person. The 
writer is an Aries child—the leading sign 
of the zodiacal year. The element is 
fire. 

Lal.—Many happy returns of your birth- 
day. ‘Tis a trifle late, but you'll over- 
look that, maybe. Anyhow, this will 
catch you for the movable feast, Easter, 
on which day you were borh. I should 
think you'd be a dear, lucky fool. Eh? 
Your writing is not fully developed yet, 
but it shows fine adaptability, caution, 
and discretion, firm, practical purpose 
and some constancy. There are all the 
amiable traits in your letter. You may 
not be invariably wise, but you're gen- 
erally kind and considerate. 

Morning Glory.—You are a Pisces child. 


it throws off this fortification which con- 
sists of extra tissue, and additional 
waste matter is given to the blood to 
carry away. If the Kidneys are in con- 
dition to do extra work this waste ma- 
terial is quickly expelled from the body 
in the usual way. 

But if the Kidneys are tired or worn 
out the waste remains in the blood and 
the circulation is clogged. The remedy 
is simple. Dodd’s Kidney Pills put the 
Kidneys in good working order. The 
Kidneys in good working order ensure 
pure-blood and good cireulation—ensure 
brightness and vigor and energy. Thou- 
sands of people will fell you so, can tell 
you so out of their own experience. 


cession of short, sharp, agonizing cries. 
He sprang to his feet and bounded up- 
stairs to the nursery. 

The cook, with the baby in her arms, 
was doing her best to pacify that recal- 
citrant youth. 

“Where’s the nurse?” said Dimpleton. 

“Sure, sur, she’s eatin’ her breakfast.” 

Dimpleton remembered the schedule, 
with a certain sense of pleasure that it 
was being carried out, even though the 
result was more discordant than he had 
thought of. In the meantime the nurse, 
attracted by the commotion, came run- 
ning up the stairs. 

“Maggie,” said Dimpleton to that fune- 
tionary, as the baby quieted down in her 





arms, “I never heard him do that before . Aries begins two days later. You are 

at this hour. What’s the matter?” T 8 = pleasant tempered, careful, discreet and 
; s ; oo Little Bait. adapte ; = 

“Mrs. Dimpleton always held him, sir, daptable. You are not easily appealed 





to emotionally, but have quick and rather 
pee insight and sympathies; very cheer- 
ul 


while 1 was eating my breakfast,” said 


i. ; 
Maggie. 


Noah and Shem, taking their first walk 


and_ slightly itious i 2m pera - 
Vee anish.” said from the stranded ark, came upon a] ment. No ehtly aa, yen 
Well, you go back and finish,” said] peautiful little pool on Mount Ararat,|don't think your writing has reached a 


Dimpleton, “and I’ll amuse him myself.” 
And for fifteen minutes he played he 
was a horse. 


complete development. 
Turquoise.—What day in December? 
It’s impossible for me to guess whether 


in which some gorgeous trout were dis- 
porting themselves. 
“What a splendid place to fish!” said 


aos 5 iin, 7 Ie s 4 ’ you are before or after the twenty-first, 

Then he went back to his, study I Shem, delightedly. you know. You have a crude and very 
had been there about ten minutes when “Bully!” acquiesced Noah, who had | dominant will, love to feel power and 
there was a timid knock. It was the} jiyeg on salt cod till he was tired of it; | exercise it, are practical and slightly am- 
cook. bitious, very affectionate and capable of 


“ aa . s Pr - c r : , 
but, dash | it all, we've only got tWO | creat devotion, but at present in a rather 
worms!”—*Sporting Times. unformed state. The writer should de- 


velop a fine personality 


“Excuse me, sur,” she said, “but what 
are we to have for lunch, an’ for din- 
ner?” 








a 218-4.—This is a fine, generous and good 
“What do you usually have to-day? The ‘‘New York Express.” tempered person, candid, ingenuous and | 
asked Dimpleton, with slight chagrin. original. The thought is clear, but not 
OU pnw) @ a ee 9 , r x a Tv very consistent, and the judgment not 
You’re the cook, aren’t you? You can leave Toronto at 6.15 


p-m., 


. . . ‘i always quite reliable. Writer has what is 
“Sure, sur, the missus ginerally goes to] procure a nicely cooked and well served | called “a good deal of character.” 


the market in the mornin’.” supper in the Dining Car, enjoy a good| Bremridge.—A strong, enterprising 

“Of course,” said Dimpleton, vaguely.| night’s rest in the Pullman Sleeper, | ambitious study, hopeful and cheerfull; 
Here a whole department, and the most] breakfast in the Diner, and reach New She i ce mE Deer. Rue Se SD- 
important one of all, had entirely slipped] York at 9.33 a.m., ready for business. | with your fellows, able to make the best 
his mind. He must go to market. Oth-| Fare $10.60; Pullman car berth $2.50. ] of circumstances, adaptable and with 
erwise he would get poor things to eat.! Meals “a la carte.” Grand Trunk city ]80me business capacity. If you were 


; es , where you think your merits entitle you 
He knew that—and yet—well, this morn- } office, north-west corner King and Yonge he tL th te one eens se 








! , to be I shouldn't wonder if you carried 
ing he was too busy. He would for once] streets. a portfolio! Good luck to you all down 
trust to the butcher. cad fos there! 
ad rig? sridget.” he said, “I'll fix z : y - Dorothy Dixon.-—-There isn’t much pro- 
Al right, Bridget All-Rail Line to Atlantic City. mise of great things in your study It's 
es t it th telept ai rather loosely put together and lacks 
€ stepped to Uhe telephone, and in re siuante Tailens Philadel- | Snap and decision. But there’s a good 
obedience to the suggestions from the sees Sees ve me ,| deal of deliberate and quiet persistence 
other end, in five minutes had ordered | Ri'®- leave ullalo 5.9) pan, arrive | apout it and an optimistic turn. The 
’ " Atlantic City 11.05 a.m. Pullman Bullet | purpose is light, even and controlled; so 


enough to supply a fair-sized regiment. 


Sleeper to Philadelphia. is the thought. I think you lack terse- 





But it was great fun. “I'll have enough ness, are too detailed and would let op- 
to eat, anyway,” he said to himself. portunity slip for the want of energy to 
z " &k again for ree . seize it. You haven't any marked origi- 
Then he settled back again for three An Undisputed Fact. nality, love commendation and are a 
minutes more. od Taurus child, and if you cultivate strong 
There was another timid knock at the There is no question but ‘that for | er impulse and care less for what things 
door. speed, comfort and genuine satisfaction —_ ie anes wee See iy cook” wate 
‘Ww ’ . ‘lai » + r . ° ° soo! aré F , at 

3 What the dev——” half exclaimed] ¢he New York Central is without a su ient, strong, thoughtful Taurus sort 
Dimpleton, perior, the excellent sleeping and dining} Cjaudia.—Chrystabel, Amourette, Doro- 


“Please, sir,” said the voice of Marie,| car service from Toronto being greatly | thea, Winifrid, Anita, Ursula, Gwynnette, 





“the man to fix the water-pipes.” appreciated. Office 691-2 Yonge street. oy ane “ s° q oe ar 
i , , ’ ‘ « , eS ear every day us 

Dimpleton and the man went down-| Phone Main 4361. one Sones pick out a name for one to 
stairs into the cellar. He groped - ae carry all one’s life long. Glad you agree 
way along a passage where the cook hac Sieattinnne on the question of nicknames, Old Nick 
told him to go, opened the door and 4 Good Gas bimeelt peems to suggest some of them. 
a . > , - uly 2nd is under Cancer ‘ ab, anc 

stood face to face with an unknown wo Incandescent gas lights save you mon-|the ways of that beastic are sometimes 
=. “ae : ey, more light and less gas. Lights com- | amusingly copied by its children They 
‘Who are you?” said Dimpleton. plete from 35¢ up. A good gas mantle | 8TasPp an unreasonable idea, hang on like 


grim death, suddenly let go without the 
least excuse and grab at something else 
When a “she Cancer does this she’s apt 


The woman wiped her brow. 
“I’m the laundress, sur,” said she. 
Here was another possibility for discip- 


for 10¢c each. G. & J. Murray, 224 Yonge 
street. 





to be a jilt. The end of July brings one 

line. under the grand sign Leo—the men who 

“Well, well,” said the master of the A poet is a person who are, nen Desnerty. pevelonud end. epi. 
house to himself, “I must revise that At Easter writes a sonnet, or degraded “they are more like the cat 
schedule.” And sends it to a lady who of the lanes, the sly, slinking jackal 

He showed the man about the pipes, or Would rather have a bonnet, anything feline, mean and foxy. I'll not 


“pull 
You have such good things in your lines, 
sometimes. I 
will, elusive sentiments, some erratic im- 
pulse, 
with great openness. 
yourself many a time. 
all right enough! 


but a different type 
are 


what opinionated. 
but you're interesting, too. 


T 


»xclusive 
Mexico, 

But, alas! it was not her husband, Senor 
Alonso Fernandez de 
sented the bracelet to her. 
man had for a long time been much moie 
unhappy than he appeared. 
was the 
he was filled with apprehension that the 
wife 
loved, did not return his affection and 
was not true to him. 


large and handsomely furnished living 
apartments were above. 
senor 
meditating on his lot, when a letter was 
thrown through the bars of the window 
and fell directly in front of him. 
started 
before he broke the seal he knew what 
the letter would reveal. It 
no names, but between the lines he read 
the guilty name of a professional friend, 
Senor Raoul de Lara. 
picion as he had been, the definite reve- 
lation of the truth almost stunned him. 
He thought of that very morning when 
he had ridden forth with his lovely wife 
by his side 
almost royal in its richness, envied by 
all who saw him, and richer than any of 
his acquaintances, but 
happy. 


the living-rooms with the letter in one 
hand 
charge the Dona Isabel with her unfaith- 





you to pieces,” my good lobster. 


see affection, duminant 






reserve, alternated 
You are a law unto 
Oh, you're a Crab 


mistrust and 


C. June 2, 


You 


E.—Another Cancer child, 
from Claudia. 
correct in taste, very 
courageous, brave and some- 
I think you're young, 


ambitious, 
yuoyvant, 





Jewel-St., Mexico. 


HE jewel from which this well- 
known street in Mexico City 
takes its name was a magnifi- 


the 
and 


of 
birth 


capital of 


marriage. 


society 
both by 


30obadilla, who pre- 
This gentle- 


In truth, he 
most miserable of mortals, for 
bosom. whom he much 


of his so 


They lived in the 


yn the first floor of the house, and their 


One day the 


was sitting in his office, sadly 


He 


as if from a dream, but even 


mentioned 


Sus- 


Filled with 


in an equipage that was 


also more un- 


His first impulse was to rush up to 


and a dagger in the other, to 
fulness, and, if she could not deny it, 
to stab her to the heart. But instead he 
decided upon the cold plan of establish- 
ing a watch that he might prove to him- 
self the bitter truth. Accordingly, he 
went calmly up to his wife and told her 
that he had made an engagement with 


the Government that would keep him 


away from home until late at night. 
Dona Isabel bade him an affectionate 


farewell and he departed. A few doors 
away he secreted himself in the gather- 
ing shadows. Night had just fallen, when 
a man, well wrapped in a_ long 
black cloak, which he held over his 
mouth, as was the custom at night-time, 
and his sombrero shading securely the 
upper part of his face, passed him hur- 
riedly, and then stopped in front of 
Senor Fernandez’s own door. There was 
no knock, but the Dona Isabel appeared 
on the upper baleony, greeted him, and 
then the heavy street door opened 
silently a little way, and the man in 
the long cloak entered. Senor Fernandez 
waited no longer. Hastening into his 
own house, he found his friend just 
clasping a beautiful and costly bracelet 
on the arm of the Dona Isabel. Another 
instant and a dagger had penetrated the 
black cloak and the blacker heart be- 
neath it. The Dona Isabel turned to 
flee, but finding the doors barred she 
fell on her knees before her husband and 
begged for pardon, mercy and her life. 
“*Tis thus I pardon you!” exclaimed 
the outraged husband, as he plunged the 
blood-dripping dagger into her heart. 
The following day the two bodies were 
found in the house, and on the door, with 
the dagger stuck through it to hold it 
there, the bracelet as proof of the crime. 
Senor Alonso Fernandez de Bobadilla 
entered a monastery.—*Modern Mexico.” 


a er le en a 


Individualities. 





Several of the friends of the late 
George Douglass Brown, author of “The 
House With the Green Shutters.” are 
preparing his biography, which will be 


Abbeys 


Effervescent | 
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THE VERY BEST TEA__..1::,. 


the world produces and the most economical is 


“DALADA® 





Ceylon Tea Gold Label at sixty cents a pound. 
Although costing a little more per pound than ordi- 
nary tea it is really cheaper, costing only about one- 
third of acent acup. Sold by all grocers. 


N MARIANI 


| 


MAKES PALE, 
SICKLY PEOPLE ROSY, 
ROBUST AND _ STRONG. 


WEAK, 











Salt. 


The best Tonic 


and System 
Regulator 
for Spring 


It purifies the blood 
and improves the tone 
of every organ in the 
body. 

A teaspoonful in a 
glass of water in the 
morning after breakfast. 


Sold by all druggists. 





BRONCHITIS, the fore- 


runner.of Consumption, is cured by using 


-——In successful use for over 28 years. 


wD 


( 


rt 


(Je; 


fung Tonic 





Prepared by W. T. OwsripGE, HuLL, ENGLAND. 
At all druggists, price 35 cents and 75 cents. 


“T have given your Lung Tonic for severe asthma and bronchial affections, 
combined with much coughing, and it has immediately given relief when all 


other remedies have failed.” 
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‘DARTRING’ 


‘LANOLINE 
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all 





ng’ BRAND 


e original 


peace 
‘Lanoline’ Preparations. 


It 


W. CLARK, MFR., - 


IS MOK 


*DARTRING’ 
large collapsible tubes. 


Chas. F. Forshaw, D.D.S., Bradford. 


° 


‘DARTRING' 


Natural Toilet Preparations. 
TOILET - ‘LANOLINE’ 


in small and 
Makes rough skins smooth 


and protects delicate complexions from the effects 
of wind and sun. 


‘DARTRING’ 


*‘LANOLINE’ 


TOILET SOAP is un- 


equalled for cleansing and keeping the skin supple. 
It never irritates. 


Wholesale: 67, Holborn Viaduct, 


can’t keep away 


from 


Clark’s 


Cooked 


Lunch 
Tongue 


vr 


If you eat 
Pork and Beans 


eat CLARK’S 


they’re delicious. 


published soon. 


tributed by 


Andrew 


mor by Cuthbert Lennox. 
give their reminiscences of Brown’s life 


at 


Oth 


Oxford, in Glasgow, and in 


er 


»d—that’s why. 


MONTREAL, 








Lang, and the me- 
riends 


London. 


A letter of condolence to Tobias Lear, 


Mareh 30, 1796, signed by 


hundred and fifty 


dollars 


bot 


at t 


sale in New York recently. I 


course, the double signature, said to be 
unique, that gave it this value, though 
the epistle itself is considered a model of 
sincere sympathy. 
the Sultan of | 


dignitied and yet 
The announcement 
Morocco has bought an estate in Nor 


that 


folk, Eng., has created a 
interest in Europe. 
lieved to be partiy the 


roo 


other country, and partly the 


} 


nis 


thing 


rs 


London bank. 


Ez 


the 


ra 


remarkable 
He is said also to have deposited 
a large treasure in gold and jewels in a 


Kendall, 
season in “The Vinegar Buyer,” has just 
purchased six hundred acres of land near 
Bennings race-course, 
from Washington, which he intends to 


admiratic 


who is 


on 


appe ‘ 


for 


several 


' 
| 
The introduction is a4 


h George 


and Martha Washington, brought eleven 


ie Pei 


t was, 


} } 
d aeal 


The purchase is be- 
result 
Sultan’s apprehensions that the present 
rebellion may be suecessful, and that he 
may in consequence have to flee 


of 


to 


result 


ring 


divide equally among his six boys. 


Ken 
his 
taste 


lall 


share 


proposes 
according 
» He will build 


let 


‘ 
oO 


to 


on the property where he 
lads and live 


age, when he 


Dr. Friedrich Mueller, 


each 


his 


ean 


retires from the 


ly here as chief assistant 


has returned to America to treat 


Arm 


Chicago, and 
ie little patient 


fo 4) 
ot 1 


our 


erated 


Lore 


nz, 


For 


upon 
the 


a year he 


some mon 


despatches 


cultivate 
individual 
1 comfortable home | 


watch 


peace and comfort dw 
ing his summer vacations and in his old 


stage. 


tore 


miles 


ree 
of 


yf 


the 


an 
of 
ign 


Mr. 


the 





E.C. 


















who was recent- 


to Dr. Lorenz, 


will 


ths 


remail 


ago 


announce, 


Lolita 


1 in 


will daily massage the limb 
whom his chief op 


Ih 
will 


also soon visit America again to super- 


vise 


the 


after 


treatment 


It 


was 


the 
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intention of the Armour family to take 


the child to Vienna for that purpose 
during the approaching summer, but Dr. 
Lorenz’s decision to revisit America ob- 
viated this necessity, and it is believed 
that better results will follow’ this 
change of plan, 

For the fourth consecutive time, Car 
| ter H. Harrison has been chosen as the 
Democrat ic indidate in the coming 


mayoralty campaign in Chicago. Graeme 
the Republican national com 
mitteeman for Illinois, the business man 
who secured the nomination of the Re- 
publican party after an exciting contest 
with John M. Harlan, will be Harrison’s 
antagonist in the fight for the mayoral 
ty. The city is nominally Democratic, 
and it is generally conceded that Stew 
art will be defeated at the polls. If he 
is, it will be the ninth time that a Har 
rison has occupied the mayor’s chair at 
Chicago. Carter Harrison, father of the 
present mayor, was five times the city’s 
chief executive. 


Stewart, 


a et tn 


“Who was that poor that the 
mob tarred and feathered, rode on ai 
rail, horsewhipped, and threatened to 
lynch?” “Why,” said the leader of tie 
' “that’s the fellow who wrote 
the papers that the citizens of this town 
had no respect for law and order. We 
showed the that we were law 
emiding citizens, you bet!”—Baltimore 
“Herald.” 
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SPECIAL convocation of the Uni- 
versity of Toronto will be held 
this (Saturday) afternoon at 
3.30 o’clock for the purpose of 
conferring the degree of Doctor 

of Music on Sir Alexander Mackenzie. I 
understand that Dr. Torrington will make 
the presentation. Sir Alexander will be 
ih a” entertained at a banquet by the Univer- 
mm sity authorities at one o'clock. 
e 


A 


Mme. Roger-Miclos, the much talked 
about French solo pianist, gave a recital 
in Massey Hall on Monday night to a 
large audience of appreciative hearers. 
The lady chose a selection that did not 
offer a convincing test of her higher pow- 
ers as an interpreter and an artist. It 
Was a programme of “snippets,” mostly 
in the shape of the idealized dance. One 
heard enough, however, to pronounce 

. Mme. Roger-Miclos a most accomplished 
technician, with a beautiful and elastic 
touch, and wondrous finger flexibility. 
She was at her best in passages requir- 
ing delicacy combined with speed. Essen- 
tially feminine, in fact, was her playing. 
for where she attempted to rival her 


masculine competitors in evoking the 
- full power of the concert grand, she was 
; not so successful. One might mention 


as specially charming in its dainty deli- 
cacy and clear-cut definition the “Ariette 
Varie,” by Haydn. The theme is a bit 
of pure, unadulterated melody, while its 
variations are infinitely graceful. The 
Moszkowski Valse, op. 34, was, techni- 
cally considered, her greatest achieve- 
ment. A descriptive piece, entitled “Au 
Couvent,” by Borodini was finely played, 


and its mysterious character set the 
F audience guessing what it all meant. 
i The assisting artists were Ben Davies, 


the well-known English tenor, whose at- 


tractive numbers were Schubert’s two 

Shakespearian songs. “Hark, Hark, the 
;: Lark,” and “Who Is Sylvia?” Schumann’s 
ek “Du Bist Wie Eine Blume” and “Wid- 
: mung.” and as an encore the old 

English song, “Drink To Me Only With 
oi Thine Eyes,” all of which he rendered 
ie with his acknowledged mastery of vocal 
ee stvle and distinction of musical and ora- 
Mt torical delivery; and Mrs. Mary Deane, 
i who gave several popular songs in a 
é fairly pleasing manner. Mrs. Blight 
i made, as usual, a thoroughly satisfac- 





tory accompanist. 
the whole 


Speaking generally, 
programme may be considered 
as of a light character, and there were 
not a few of the yn musicians 
in the audience who were disappointed 
in consequence. 


oTtessional 


Miss Eugenie Quehen. Miss Cecil Me- 
Kenna and Miss Jessie Dickson, three of 
the most accomplished piano pupils of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt, excellent 

t] Music Hall 


recital 
vweTore a select 


gave a 


most 
in re Conservatory 


on Saturday evening last 






























audience that filled the auditorium. Miss 
Dickson distingui 1 herself by a broad 
and assured rendering of Beethoven's 
Concerto in C minor, Miss McKenna 
gave a brilliant exposition of Hiller’s 
u Concerto in F sharp n rr (two move 
2 ments), and Miss Quehen contributed 
4“ I'schaikowski’s extremely difficult concert 
; . paraphrase of “Eugene Onegin.” All 
a three pianists revealed artistic resources 
Be and te sound proportion, and 
‘ ? advanced technique. Miss 
+ i contralto, a most pro 
Ss mising pupil of Mrs. Ryan Burke, sang 
et two attractive songs by Dr Elgar, and 
ni Miss Rose Kitchen, a violin pupil of Mr. 
a Klingenfeld, charmed everybody by her 
£3 well-rendered contributions to the pro- 
fi gramme. 
if} Constantin von Sternberg has the fol 
ik 
a owing suggestive remarks in the Phila 
Fe a “Etude” on ndern tendencies of 
y imateur piano playing: “To-day the ay 
: erage amateur pupil seems seriously to 
e regret that a piece of music has a theme, 
1s even twe Like ildren impatiently 
ei nibbling at their dinner, solely for the 
i sake of the desse all their 
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il plece is \\ at he isa » aur 1 
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i : 
ry Stainers “Crue l ni 
5 ts entirety St. James’ Squa Presby 
K terian (huren thie i der th 
tat direction of Dr. T. Alexander Davies, or 
Thursday evening, the 28rd_ inst The 
hoir soloists are Ir R. L. Johnston 
ie Miss Florence Fisher, Dr. Ma \\ 
© Sparrow and Mr. Charles EF. Clarke, the 
; popular baritone 
‘ The Somerset County “Gazette,” Taun 
if ton, Eng., of March 21 says: “The con 
gregation that assembled at St. Mary’s 
Church on Sunday evening experienced a 
great musical treat, for the anthem was 
a new and very delightful composition 
} by Dr. Albert Ham, organist of St 


James’ Cathedral, Toronto, and formerly 


organist and choirmaster of St. John’s, 
Taunton, and conductor of the Taunton 


m Saturday afternoor 1 large am 
critical Audience assembled in the Nord 
ieimer concert hall to hear a pling recit 
al by Miss Helen Watkins (pupil of M 
WwW. O Forsyth), assisted by Miss Olive 




















Madrigal Society. The words of the an- 
them consist of two verses of the hymn, 
‘lL Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.’ It is 
dedicated to the gentlemen of the choir 
of St. James’, Toronto, and is written 
for two tenors and two basses, with a 
baritone solo, and is sung unaccompan- 
ied. The composition is very much in the 
style of the early madrigal, and it re- 
ceived a highly artistic rendering.” 
* 


M. Emile Sauret, the solo violinist, 
whom old concert-goers in Toronto may 
remember hearing here with Carreno in 
the seventies, has accepted an engage- 
ment offered him by the Conservatory of 
Chicago, and will relinquish his position 
at the Royal Academy of Music, London, 
in July next. 

* 

A special meeting of the Clef Club will 
be held at MecConkey’s this (Saturday) 
evening at 10 o’clock to meet Sir Alex- 
ander Mackenzie. 

* 

A tenor who has been rapidly rising to 
the front rank of English singers is Mr. 
John Coates. The son and grandson of 
singers, he was born in Yorkshire, and 
sang his first notes in a choir when he 
was only seven years of age, being given 
all the important before he was 
eleven. His first appearance on the Lon- 
don stage was at the Savoy, when he 
sang in “Utopia” for three nights, hav- 
ing been sent to Mr.. D’¢ vly Carte by the 
musical conductor of the touring com- 
pany. He has visited America twice. 
His most recent success has been in EI- 
gar’s “Dream of Gerontius.” Among his 
mementoes that he most highly prizes is 
a half-sheet of music—from the manu- 
script-of “The Dream’—that Dr. Elgar 
sent him to paste into his copy of the 
work in remembrance of “the joy’ the 

had felt at the singer’s beauti 


ful rendering of the music. 
* 


solos 


composer 


The Toronto Male Chorus held its an 
nual meeting in the Temple Building on 
Wednesday of last week. The reports of 
the officers stated that a most successful 
season had been realized. It was resolved 
to spare no effort to keep up the artistic 
standard of the club’s performances in 
the future. The officers elected for the 
ensuing vear are as follows: Honorary 
president, J. Haydn Horsey: vice-presi 
dent. C. A. Ross; second Vice-pres-dent, 
T. H. Litster; honorary secretary, Regin- 
ald F. Argles; honorary treasurer, John 
C. Wedd; auditors, H. J. Fairhead and, .J. 
H. Luff; committee, W. H. Biake. K.C., 
EP. Beatty, J. Fraser Macdonald. Thom- 
as Bilton, R. H. Greene, Walter Gow, W. 
M. Douglas and Dunean Donald. Mr. J. 


D. A. Tripp was reappointed conductor. 
After business was concluded the mem- 
bers had a pleasant musical reunion, 


closing with a midnight 


supper. 


* 
A specially popular feature of the Mu 
sical Festival next week should be the 
“National Night” on Saturday, as two 


representative modern works appealing 
to Scotch and English people will be pro- 
first time here. They are 
Mackenzie’s “The Cotter’s Saturday 
Night” and “The Banner of St. George,” 
by Dr. Elgar, composer of the now fa- 
mous “Dream of Gerontius.” There will 


duced for the 


be, moreover. played also for the first 
time here Hamish McCunn’s overture, 
“Land of the Mountain and the Flood.” 
and the Scherzo from Dr. Villiers Stan 
ford’s “Irish Symphony.” That charm 
ing soprano, Mme. Blauveli. is to sing 


the solo in “The Banner of St. George.” 
Dr. Ham. who is preparing the national 
chorus in “The Cotter’s Saturday Night” 
and “The Banner of St. George.” says 


} 


that both works are hig ily effective. 
The London correspondent of tie “Mu 
sical World” gives the following pen- 
picture of Henry Wood, conductor of the 
famous Queen’s Hall Orchestra: “In per 
sonal appearance Henry Wood is rathes 
dark in complexion, his beard is black, 
hair, which he 
back as did Nikisch with artistic 
He is thick-set; 


also his dovs not push 


Veari 


ness. he leans forward, 











stooping slightly as a rule But his 
hands are fascinating—they act tie 
whole drama of every piece. He beats 
time steadily, sometimes vith large 
sweeping strokes. His left hand (m 
chanically turning the leaves) is some 
times idle, but almost always expressing 
feeling or direction, and with an extrao 
dinary variety of gesture. Dramatic, in 
a word, is his leadership, but deliberate, 
never uncontrolled, never theatrical: one 
might even term him a sort of Iuinwoilsh 
Coquelin of music. His nearest ap 
| proar to the theatrical is in = lilting 
ils orchestra to thelr feet In response to 
} ) 
} special applause While first 
vith one hand pointing back to them 
j} and then with the other. His progres 
} 2". 
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\ Watson, 

a Uren, Etta 
\ t I ii Cook 
vere contributed by Ella Ure 


t 
J 
Robinson, the latter appearing again in a 
piano due \ Marie Cleland 


Sheppard, violinist Mixs Watkins wa 
programmed for notable compositis 
Bach, Mozart, Mendelssohn, 
Chopin, 


ms by 
Moszko vski, 
Les: hetizky, 
group of four charming numbers by 
Forsyth. These were given 


Schuett, and a 
Mr 
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natural, 


Her t 


betray 


manner, though, 
varying degree 
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emotional and she senti 
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ment in abundance, and consequently she 
seems at her best where free play can 
be given to these attributes. But at the 
same time Miss Watkins proved well 
possessed of a good appreciation of each 
composer’s aims. Miss ‘Sheppard is dis- 
tinctly entitled to congratulations upon 
the success made in her violin numbers, 
compositions by Wieniawski and Sara- 
sate. She is an eminently graceful per- 
former, and her numbers were marked 
for their feeling and charm of finish. 
* 


It is related that a stranger once en- 
tered a cathedral_in Sicilyeand begged 
to be allowed to tfy the organ, which was 
new and a very fine instrument that 
even the organist did not understand. 
With some reluctance the organist al- 
lowed the stranger to play, and soon the 
cathedral was filled with sounds that its 
walls had never heard before. As the 
stranger played, pulling out stops never 
before combined, and working slowly up 
to the full organ, the cathedral filled, 
and it was not until a large congregation 
had wondered at his gift that the stran- 
ger told his name. He was Dom Lorenzo 
Perosi, the young priest-composer, whose 
latest oratorio, “Leo,” was recently per- 
formed at the Vatican during the cele- 
bration of the Pope’s jubilee. 

* 


Mr. E. R. Doward has resigned the 
position of organist at the Central 
Methodist Church, and it is understood 
will be appointed to Bond Street Congre- 
gational Church. 


Miss Eva N. Roblyn, for eight and a 
half years soprano soloist at the Dundas 
Center Methodist Church, London, has 
resigned owing to pressure of increased 
teaching work. The resignation wiil 
take effect on June 30. 

* 

Dr. Torrington’s chorus will sing the 
“Inflammatus” from the “Stabat Mater” 
of Rossini, with Mme. Nordica as solo- 
ist, at the Massey Hall concert in May 
of the Metropolitan House Orchestra 
under Mr. Duss. 

* 

The new musie hall in Chicago to be 
built for the permanent home of the Chi- 
cago Orchestra, if the required $750,000 
can be raised, will be an ideal concert 
locale. The intention of the promoters 
is to build the most perfect hall for or- 
chestral purposes in the country, if not 
in the world. It will be a music hall, 
pure and simple, monumental in charac- 
ter, without proscenium or scenery, and 
also without stores or business adjuncts 
of any kind. The stage will be specially 
arranged for orchestra, bringing the play- 
ers well forward into the house so as to 
ensure the perfection of tone delivery. 
Behind and slightly above the orchestra 
will be permanent sears for chorus sing- 
and above the latter on each side 
will be a large organ. Between the cur- 
tain walls surrounding the stage and 
outside walls will be proper air spaces for 
and the contour of walls 
and ceiling of the hall proper, as well as 
their material, will conform to the best 
available expert advice upon 
The architecture will be of the best per- 


iod of the Italian Renaissance. 
* 


ers, 


SONOTrOUSNESS, 


acoustics. 


It seems that the Oratorio Society of 
New York nad only thirteen rehearsals 
of Elgar’s * Dream of Gerontius” prior to 
the puble performance, while orchestra 
and chorus together had only one, and 
the orchestra alone three. The fact 
no doubt, for certain crudities in 
the production uoted by New York cri- 
tics. Of thirteen 
two were half rehearsals. 


CHERUBINO. 


ac- 
counts, 
rehearsals 


the chorus 


only 





Musical Gossip. 





New Style.) 
by Sit 
number of 


It is estimated Robert Giffen 
the women who are to 
be deprived of the chance oi marrying 
Herr Kubelik is 51.391.472. 


; ; a 
Gospodin Bolossy 


that 


jovrilsky, the great 
Cossack contrabassist, has taken to golf. 
With a handicap of 56 he was actually 
13 down on Bogey ac the last monthly 
competition at Lompalanka. 

Mile. Daniela Deronda, the Syrian con- 
tralto, has been decorated by the Sultas 
Order the Arti- 
\ portrait ot the ted artist, 
last num- 


with the of Jerusalem 
| 


choke 





With artichoke, appears in the 
ber of “Home Prattle.” 


M. Prosper Ukhtomsky. the Bessara- 


bian pianist, lias purchased a vattle-run 
in’ Arizona, He finds the work of a 

v-puncher admirably suited to keeping 
tis hand in. 

During his recent tour in tie United 
States the Chevalier Boleslas Simjanki, 
the one eved Armenian violinist, received 
offers of marriage from no fewer than 
seventeen  millionairesses. Phe rival 


claims having been referred to a plebis- 
cite of “North Atlantie 
Hairdressers’ Gazette. an overwhelming 


readers of the 


majority was returned in favor of Miss 
dna MeAsser, the Oregon Oi] Queen, 

Mile. Obbia Bohotle, the Somali mezzo 
soprano, has given £3,000 for her new 
' or-cu With a generosity that can 

' high commended, \l be 

1 ia engaved a destitute Knelish 
oOMmpos as chautfeur and a mnpanist, 

\li<s lamie Cachalot. the Ne W South 
Wales prima donna. whe isso well known 
‘ ronouw ! Imperialist views, has 
hequeathed her larynx to the British 
Ml im 

MI. S¢ leMian Maestro when 

@! ‘ Lraining pi ifies, de 

\ ' sure to the ¢ lation of 
Copt palimpsests 

sir ¢ es Stanford has purchased a 
motor-bievele, ich e rides with the 

i wl Puneh.” 





Needs of the Nations. 


aehington 


“6 [ ve may believe t W 
respondent of the New York 
World,” says the “St. James 
(iuzeite,”” “t he l Ss. Government 
ire prope » Portugal that they 
should take a short lease of Lisbon for 
{ ! e of blockading it, presumably 
With dummy shells Phe object is 
to prove that the ‘American’ navy can 
ross the ocean to take the offensive.” 
| pa we sugyvest. to Punch” a 
new and extended field of usefulness for 
the property-market as well as a fresh 
era Of prosperity for countries and cities 
which ha known better days. Perhaps 
before ony We may see some such ad 

Vertisements thes 

WANTED. Good roomy continent for 


Army Manoeuvres and colonizing experi 
ments The larger the better Ciood 
price offered for immediate possession 
Also wanted, good-sized ocean and part 
fleet Wire, W. HE, Potsdam, Germany. 

TO BE LET, for summer season. Large 
ancient historical and anti 


city yreut 



























sieges, surprises, sorties, etc. 


or bring own.—s. P. Q. R., Box 21. 
STREET FIGHTING, every opportun- 


vading army inevitably destroyed by 
brickbats from upper windows. European 
tenants preferred. Address, Mayor, Car- 
lisle. 

BARGAIN.—Beautiful green island of- 
fered for internecine warfare. Home- 
grown enemy always in stock. Moonlight 
operations; every attraction. No Eng- 
lish need apply.—Write, Erin, Europe. 

RULER of large and pleasant Empire 
has vacancy for pupil to learn autocracy 
and give moral support. Live in palace. 
Excellent mixed shooting. Strong head 
of Armenians in immediate  ficinity. 
Army provided if wished, but better 
bring own. Religious convictions no bar, 
—Address, Caliph, Yildiz Kiosk. (Ex- 
cellent testimonials.) 

REQUIRED AT ONCE.—Empty. coun- 
try, desert preferred (with lions and alli- 
gators), for settlement of undesirable 
aliens—Apply Howard Vincent, Army 
and Navy Auxiliary Stores, Great Brit- 
ain. 

GOOD HOME, free life, every oppor- 
tunity for expert criminals, unlimited 
prospects, no charges.—John Bull, Lon- 
don, England. (Testimonial: “Since 1 
came to London I have found it neces- 
sary to go nowhere else—Haman_ Un- 
hungski.”’) 

—_———e!— eee 


Expensive Fishing. 





Angry Sportsman (to Irish farmer who 
has let him a salmon fishery for £100) 
—You may like to know that I have 
only caught three fish during the whole 
season. So they cost me £33 6s 8d cash 
apiece. Irish Farmer—Faith,twas lucky 
that yer honor did not catch any more 
at that price! , 





Time is Money. 





First New Yorker—You look happy. 
Second New Yorker—I am. I have found 
a place where I can save a minute on my 
lunch. 


wee 


“What can I preach about next Sun- 


day that will please the entire con- 
gregation’’? asked the new minister. 


“Preach about the evils of riches,” 
plieé the old deacon; “there 
member of the congregation 
worth over two thousand 
Chicago “Daily News.” 


re- 
mnt. 2 
that is 
dollars.”— 


“All T want is a little pin-money,” said 
young Mrs. Dashington. “I know it, my 
dear,” answered her husband; “but don’t 
you use anything but diamond pins?” 





sessilis TORONTO Sind. a Bovo, 
1886. Pacsiceny. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Many Free Advantages to Students, who may 
enter at any time. 


LE TR te mR 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 





Studio— Conservatory of!Music, 
Toronto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Pupil of§Prof. A. A. North, of London, England. 
Receives pupils in all branches of Voice 


Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, 


Toronto Junction College of Music 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


New Normal Class fr teachers (Common 
Sense M thoi) starts April13:h. This method 
affords special: dvantages to teachers. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto, 


MISS SYLVIA BIRKENTHAL 


| PIANIST 


Engagements accepted (afternoons and even 
ing-) for pariie-, etc. 


| 
| ‘Phone —North 1584. 


A SERIES OF READINGS 


Will be given by 


| MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
Ac St. Margaret's Music Hall (cor. Bloor and 

Spadina) on March 13 bh, 20 hand 27th. 
Tickets at Tyrrell's. "Phone — North 1889, 
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Residence—65 Winchester Street. 








The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, 


Agency for the be+t Canadian talent. Write 
for prospectus, «irculars, terms, ete. 


J. M. SHERLOCK, Manager, 
Nordheimer’s, Toronto, Ont. 





F. ARTHUR OLIVER, A.T.C.M. 


Organist and Choirmaster of We.tminster 
Presbyterian Church 


TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 
Address—10 Maitland Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


LEONORA JAMES-KENNEDY 
Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 


CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


_For terms addre-s Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
King Street Ka-t. For terms for vocal in true- 
tion address 27 Lakevi.w Avenue, 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Censtrvatory of Music, 


P. J. MCAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 
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12-14 Pembroke Street 
DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


KINDERGARTEN MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
Under Miss Hulda Westman. 
Children’s classes open Mon ay, March 20th. 
Teachers’ classes open Wednesday, April Ist. 

Apply for information to the Secretary. 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College. 
way . — ee * ol- 
‘oron judio— 
el., north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 





W. F. HARRISON 
cere sot Ghecoaey Bb Ses 


Dados" College, Whi Teaoh = of Piano 
and at Toronto Co tory of Music, 
School, and Miss Veal's School. 


18 Dunbar Road 


0. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professienal, 
technics, 
iane-playing and musical interpretation. 


ony, etc. 
rivate lessens—Nordheimer s 


Studie for 
15 King Street East. Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica's School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 

No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Fntertainment Bureau, or Anna 
i Toronto Conservatory of usic, 
‘oron 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
- PIANIST ... 
CONCERTS, RECITALS. 


A limited number of advanced pupils accepted. 
32 Madison Ave., or Toronto College ef Music 
Telephone N. 391. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITCNE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc- 
tion College of Music. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
‘Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 

Will receive Py and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of "Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Musi 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


MR. A. & VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piano 
Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Sadshavederst Rerpser 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Musio 


130 Seatorw Street, Toronto 

















Address— 





Concerts 
Addres3— 








“One of the most pleasing concert tenors in 
America.”"— Buffalo Courier. 


CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Address—35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto. 





FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer’s. 
GF°. 


D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 
Toronto College of Music and St. Andrew's 
College. Organist and Choirmaster Wesley 
Methodist Courch. 118 Harbord Street. 
ISS SHEPPARD 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


, 578 Jarvis st.. Toronto 
Teacher at St. Margaret's College. 











R. and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and Govetepment of voice 
according to scientific principles—a speciality. 
Studio—58 Alexander Street. 


DYNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 

. TEACHER OF PIANO 

Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College. 
Address—20 Ross Street. 








LteorPe N. WATKINS 

Banje, Guitar, Mandelin and Eithe: 

Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Co) 
lege, Whitby. 2) Braedalbane Street. 


ISS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave. 








ART. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 


y 28 Toronto Street. 
J W. L. FORSTER 
° «+e PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 





94 Kimg Stree West 








HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKinnon Bullding, Terente 
Room 210, *Phone— Main 1301, 





April 11, 1903 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
ano Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL, 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


Another Valuable Violin From 
the Williams Collection 
Sold for $800.00. 


Torontonians will be glad to learn that one 
of the finest sp-cimens of the Williams Col- 
lection of rare Old Violins, is to remain in 
Toronto, Miss Lena Hayes, A.T.C.M., being 
the lucky perweeee. @ price paid was 
$800.00. M 














Hayes is to be congraiulated - 


upon securirg an iattrument of so high an 
order. ‘his Violin from the hands of one cf 
the grean masters is still in excellent preserva- 
tion, despite its great age. 


Some years ago this old Cremona Instru- 
ment was to be seen in the Museum at Mark- 
neukirchen, Saxony ; then it passed into the 
Schuster Collection, from whom the Williams 
Company procured it. 


New Songs 


In Keys to Salt all Voices, 


Amoureuse (on the great European Wa'tz 
succes+), by Rodolphe ee. rs 60¢. 








O Lovely Night, by Landon Ronald........ 6c. 
Parting Time, by F. Paolo Tosti........... 60c. 
Alannah, by Henri Trotere................. 60c. 


(A beautitu song by the composer of As thore. 


Through the Day (sacred), B. Richardson... 60c. 
(Sung by Harold Jarvis.) 


ASHDOWN’S 
(Anglo-Canadian Music Pub. Assn., Limited) 
88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 


EDMUND HARDY, Mus, Bae, 


Teacher of Piano-Playing and of Musical 
Theory. 





Organist and choirmaster of Parkdale Pres- 
byterian Church. 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 





Address— 306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 
MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST 
Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 








PHYSICAL CULTURE. 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 


DANCING AND PHYSICAL CULTURE 
St. George’s Hall. Elm Street 


ADULTS’ CLAS? IN SOCIETY DANCING 
Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, Saturday 
evenings 8 o'clock. 








TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 


M.C.HALL. C. W.WREYFORD. 


Curative and Recreative Exercises Daily. 
Fencing—Monday and Thursday. 
Basket Ball—Thursday and Saturday. 
Send for Calendar. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM H ° 
School, AM MALL 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 
Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 
For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 











RAILROAD TKANSPORTATION, 


GRAND TRUN 


EASTER 
HOLIDAYS 





RAILWAY 
Sane 


Return tickets 


will be issued be- 
tween all stations 


in Canada at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE, 


Going Thursday. April 9th, to Monday, Aoril 
i3th, inclusive. Valid returning untii Tuesday 
April Mth, 1993. 


SCHOOL VACATIONS. 


To students and teachers of schools and col- 
Jeges, On surrender of certificate signed by 
Principal, return tickets will be issued at 


SINGLE FARE and ONE-THIRD 


Going April 4th to April ltth, inclusive. 
Valid returning until Tuesday,:Ay ril 2Ist, 1903- 
For Tickets, Maps, Time Tables, and Information, apply 

to Agents. 
« North-West Cor. 
TORONTO OFFICES: Ww. RYDER. 


King and Yonge Ste 
C. P. & Ticket Agent 
(Phone, Main 4209). 
Union Station, J. A. Telfer, Tkt. Agt. 
All inquiries from outside of Toronto should be addressed 
to J. D. Me, WONALD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto, 





CANADIAN 
“ACIFIC 






- 


AY. 
Easter Rates, 1903 


For the Easter Holidays the Canadian Pacific 
will issue round trip tickets as fellows: 


GENERAL PUBLIC 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE gol) g April 9th 
to 13th, inclusive ; returning up to and includ 
ing April lith, 1903, 


Teachers and Students 
(On surrender of Standard Certificate 
signed by Principal) 
SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE AND ONE-~ 
THIRD goi'g April 4th to Lith, inclusive ; 
returning up to and including April 2ist, 1903. 
TERRITO R Y—Between all stations in 
Canada, Port Arthur, Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., 
Detroit. Mich., and Kast, and to, but not 
from, Buffalo, N.Y. 


For full particulars apply to your nearest 
Canadian Pacific Ament, or to 





A. HM, NOTMAN, Asst. Gen), Pass, Agt , Toronto. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsz 


Every Style and Finlsh 
ORDERED WORK ONLY | 


; Miss Franklin has plea- 
i sure in announcing that 
§ she has enlarged the shirt 
hi) waist department and 
secured the services of 

} another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Walists are 
ij of the highest grade in 
¥ cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 


a M. FRANKLIN 

No. {1 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
Gentlemen —I wish to express my highest appreciation of your Mason & Risch Ptanos. TORONTO. 

The'r tone is in every respect admirable from the sonorous bass to the highest treble. I was Tel.—Main 175. 


Struck by the amount of tone color which can be produced even by players of my calibre, who ee 
Misses Armstrong & Anderson 


cannot claim to be considered pianists in the real sense of the term, but Iam willing to add my 

testimony to those of better men. 
ee eee 
—eeeeaaneeee 


Rich in tone, quick responding touch, firm mechanism, are the requisites of a@ fine 
pianoforte—you have secured all these. MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


Allow me to congratulate you and the Dominion of Canada on the production of such 
RRA 


jine pianofortes. 
a0. 


58 KING ST. WEST 


North side, just west of The “ Mail” Building. 


Social and Personal. 





evening, April 14, at, 7.30 o’clock, 

in St. George’s Hall, Elm street. 
All ex-Harbord girls are invited to be 
present. 


Sir Alexander Mackenzie 


The High Musical Status of the Mason & Risch Pianos 
is attested by the following appreciative letter trom Sir Alexander Mackenzie, 
the eminent composer, Principal of the Royal Academy of Music, London, England, 
and Conductor of Ihe Great Canadian Musical Festival now in progress from 
Halifax to Vancouver and Victoria, B.C. 


Mr. W. G. Jones has returned from a 
trip to Manitoba and British Columbia. 
» 


The discriminating buyer 
—the man 


who knows 
what is best and won't 
take anything else — speci- 


Mr. and Mrs. G. E. Broadfield arrived 
home last Saturday, having spent the 
winter in Europe. 


They are guests at 
the Queen’s. 


fies Dunlop Solid Rubber 
Tires when he buys a car- 
riage. He knows that for 
his own comfort and for 
wear-resisting qualities no 
other make can take its 
place. 


Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, who has 
proved herself the queen of secretaries 
in the interests of the Imperial Order 
Daughters of the Empire, has been down 
in Peterboro’ opening a 








new chapter, THE MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Limited, Toronto, Canada. 
“Champlain,” and was while so oecupied 
the guest of charming Mrs. Rolliston 


Tait (nee Strickland), 








The last of the season’s regular Thurs 
day morning reunions of the Woman’s 
Musical Club was held last week. ‘The 
younger members of the club supplied 
the very interesting programme. Among 
the clever girls taking part were Misses 
Carter, Grasett, Hayes, Heinrich, Shep- 
pard and Warnock. 

- * 


THE DUNLOP TIRE Co., Limited, 
TORONTO. 


| HE Easter meeting of the Harbord 

Alumnae will be held on Tuesday 

i 

Branch Depots: Montreal, St. John, | 
Winnipeg, Vancouver. 


Have You Found a Dunlop Coin? 


They say that Kubelik has found his 
fate in the young Countess Csary, niece 
of the Premier of Hungary. 

* 


Very faithfully yours, 
A. C. MACKENZIE. 
ER A 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson and Miss 
Pearson, Mrs. Cawthra of Guiseley 
House, and Miss Cawthra are some of 
the Toronto people to visit Atlantie City. 





‘MRS. JOAN BISHOP 


MISS ALEXANDER 


106 and 408 YONGE STREET 





THE STRUCTURAL FEATURES OF THE MASON & RISCH PIANOS ARE ENTIRELY ORIGINAL IN CONCEPTION, 
AND THE RICH REINFORCED TONAL QUALITIES SECURE THE IMWELIATE RECOGNITION AND APPRECIATION 
OF ALL MUSICAL CONNOISSEURS. : ; ‘ 5 . ie ; : : - . ° ; : ; 
The engagement of Miss Eva Thom and 
Mr. Frederic aoner is emacae: ve Pj 6 Lj it ( 32 KING T ront 
la UO., LIMITED, sr. west 1 OFONTO 


The Mason & Risch 


Mrs. Robert Forrest Ogilvie (nee Brick- 
er) of Montreal is visiting her parents 
in Waterloo. On her way she spent a 
few days here with her brother, Mr. 
John Bricker, and will sail next month 
i for Scotland. 


who have been in New York select.ng 
their Spring Goods return to-day and 


are prepared to show all the latest styles 








and novelties for the coming season. 


GREAT SPRING TONIC.|COLE.S”’ 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge Street, \< Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 








Club an interesting lecture will be given 
in Association Hall next Tuesday night, 


| Under the auspices of the Canadian 
e the development of Western Canada. 














Mrs. Acland, who sailed on Monday 
week from New York on the “Memmone” 
Atlantic transport, has safely reached 
London. where Mr. Acland has estab- 
lished himself. 


To keep in perfect health and vigor a Tonic is a necessity in 
the Spring, during the changes from Winter to Summer. But, 
when getting a Tonic, don’t buy one because “‘it’s cheap,” or “just 
as good.” Remember, there is nothing so good to tone up the 





. 
A great many visitors are in town and 
more are expected in several smart homes 
to-day. 


“Something 
New for 
Easter”. 


The lovely collection makes | the 
choosing a delight —pretty conceits 
from Paris—splendid pattern hats 
from London—and the swellest 
ever from New York—we extend 
the widest kind of a welcome to 
visit the show-rooms—if you want 
to buy—all right—if you don’t want 
to buy—you’re just as welcome— 
but see for yourself. 


Prices— 
3.00 to 25.00 





* 





The engagement is announced of Miss 
Edythe Lilian Edwards, only daughter of 
Mr. J. P. Edwards of the Ontario Civil 
Service, to Mr. Bolton Woodthorpe 

; Reade, eldest son of Mr. J. Moore Reade, 


i 
yin nephew of the late Canon Reade of 
1 
' 


INEXPENSIVE——..em. 


...GLASS TILES... ° 


The most elegant and sanitary 
covering for walls of 


Kitchens «« Bath-rooms 


known to this age. 
ESTIMATES FREE. 


TORONTO PLATE GLASS IMPORTING CO 


ILL & RUTHERFORD 
Show-rooms—i35 to 143 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 


Grimsby. 
* 





Miss Nellie Sharpe of King street, 
Parkdale, sailed from New York on 
Friday on the steamship “Cymrie,” to 
join her sister, Mrs. Eric Harrison, of 
London, Eng. Mrs. Harrison and Miss 
Sharpe intend spending some months on 
the Continent. 


It not only purifies but enriches the blood and strengthens 
the nerves; it not only aids digestion but induces appetite 
and restful sleep. 


Renews the Entire System 
ALL DRUGGISTS REFUSE SUBSTITUTES 








: Facsimile of Capsule on every bottle. 
Goldie of 
with 


Mrs. Lineoln 
spending a few 
town. 


Guelph is 


days friends in 


- 





Mrs. Notman and Miss McGuire, ac- 
companied by their brother, are spend- 
ing the Easter holidays in New York. 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO, 
84-86 Yone@eE St. 


Before Making Your Selection of < SX 


EASTER. PLANTS 











Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion, 


TORONTO 








call and see our large and varied assortment of Flowering Plants—Azalea, Easter Lilies, 


6 e 
Lilac, Rhododendrons, and many other kinds too numerous to name. 
Si We will also have a plentiful supply of all kinds of seasonable Cut Flowers, g 


Safe arrival of express orders guaranteed. 


TIDY, The Florist, 75 King St. West, Toronto] 


ESTABLISHED 29 YEARS. 


All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—12 a.m, 1.30—3 p.m. 
Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence "Phone—Main 2496. 


’PHONE—MAIN 2089 —-—— 


ARTISTIC "=" 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe.» 2 2 3 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 


Held in Conjunction With Cycle of Festivals Arranged 
Throughout Canada by Mr. Charles A. E. Harriss, 
and to be Conducted by the Eminent 
Composer, 


SIR A. C. MACKENZIE 
Four Grand Concerts in Massey Music Hall) 


Thursday and Friday Evenings, Saturday Afternoon and 
Evening, April 16,17 and 18. State Concert April 16. 


Toronto Festival Chorus, 350 voices (Dr. F. H. Torring- 














ton). National Festival Chorus, 200 voices (Dr. Albert Ham). We have photographs of some very rich 
“h; : o : . v1. tables recently installed in prominent 

Chicago Symphony Orchestra, 50 artists; soloists—Lillian or eT oe ancameniae ae 
Blauvelt, Ethel Wood, Millicent Brennan, soprani; Marie our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Louise Clary, contralto; Ben Davies, Wilfrid Virgo, tenori ; | 
basses, Watkin Mills, Reginald Davidson ; reciter, Charles | 
Fry. | 
RESERVED SEATS—$I.50, $1.00, 75c, each. | 

Plan for the public now open at the Hall, 
Every comfort is provided ¢qual to that of a first- 


Reduced rates on all railways for points between Galt on) sat ¥erY 
: J weil class hotel. 
west and Ccbourg and Peterboro on the east; round trip The best appointed and most up-to-date Railroad 


. “ > in America. 
tickets at single tare. All travelers will tell you, for solid comfort trave) 


via the Great Wabash Route. Everything is up-te- 


date and first-class in every respect. 


Conjuror’s House 


J. A. RICHARDSON, District Passenger Agent, 
tor. King and Vonge Streets, Toronto, 
A Romance of the Hudson Bay Country 
BY 


Stewart Edward White 


Author of ‘The Blazed Trail.” 


lilustrated by C. S. Chapman. 


Ghe Copp. 





Samuel May & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TuRONTO. 


A GOOD NIGHT 


IS ASSURED WHILE TRAVELING ON ANY TRAIN OF 


GHE WABASH LINE. 











of the 
Antique 


They find a feast of good things at 
B. M. & T. Jenkins. We have just the 
things in furniture that mark the differ- 
ence between a commonly furnished and 
——= — — : = | a cleverly furnished home. 


Fine Old Colonial Furniture 
Old China— Old Pewter — Old Copper 
Curious Old Brass 

















OVER 100 THOUSAND COPIES SOLD 


Letters From a Self-Made 


By George 


Merchant to His Son Horace Lorimer 


Rare old Chippendale pieces, in chairs, 
tables, sideboards, settees, secretaries— 
in all, the most unusual and satisfying 
collection on the continent. 


B, M. & T. JENKINS 


New York Press. 
422.424 YONGE STREET 
‘Phone—Main 1275. TORONTO, ONT. 
BRANCHES—Mentreal. London and Birmingham. 
The Royal Crest Dressing is unex- 


|__cvoTH, sas | William Briggs, Publisher, Toronto 
celled for furniture, pianos or woodwork 


eee . ae of any kind. We recommend it. 


you care for a ringing love story full of stunning climaxes ; 

you are moved by the poetry of Canadian forests ; 

you care to know about the strongest and most absolute despotism 
that exists in this 20th century ; 

you like a story in which the love of woman and the bravery 
of man are triumphantly victorious. 


‘As humor, pure and simple, the letters will make more smiles to the minute 


than anything that has been issued in recent years.” 
CLOTH ONLY, $1.25 


Clark Company, Limited, 


Publishers, A YY) 
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12 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 







ror Catalogue S of 
yo eC VW Traveling and 
Leather Goods 

we mail FREE. 


Riding 
Leggings 


appeal to men of taste. They are made 














Sterling Sriver. A set 
of six in a leather case 













of specially tanned legging leather, care- 









fully blocked into shape. Made in three 
sizes and in London Tan, Orange and 


Black Colored leather. 


Price, $3.50 


Express Charges Paid in Canada, 


i JULIAN SALE | 


LEATHER GOODS CO., LimiTEep 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


April’s 












Pearl Ring 


Three beautiful whole Pearls 
in a 14k Gold Ring— 





























Ryrie Bros. 
Jewelers 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
TORONTO. 


To Let 


An office 

















in 

the 

“ Saturday Night ” 
Building. 


Ground Floor in 
good location. 
‘Terms moderate. 









With the aid of 


THE CECILIAN 


THE PERFECT PIANO-PLAYER 


anybody can play the piano perfectly. 

Your young people and your children can with this celebrated in- 
strument produce the most delightful and artistic music 

You are probably not getting one-hundredth of the pleasure and 
enjoyment out of your piano that you should. You cannot get the beauti- 
ful music out of it without the aid of the Cecilian. 

Ask us for a little booklet that describes this piano-player and shows 
why it is the best in the world. Come in at any time and let us demon- 
strate its merits to you. 


Apply on premises : 
26-28 
Adelaide West. 


SHEA’S THEATER 
mitment APRIL 13 
ABORN PRODUCTIONS 


THe BOSTONIANS PRODCerion 


The Serenade 


SS Rt GO emesis. 
MAGNIFICENT COSTUMES 
ELEGANT SCENERY 
CAST OF OPERATIC FAVORITES 


CHORUS OF FORTY 


SPS5 “ROB ROY” 
PRICES Mines 3a 











































YE OLDE FIRME OF 


Heintzman (®Q Co., \l5-ll7 King Street West, Toronto. 





MAKING 
AWIL... 


The ter the efforts put forth by an 
individual to accumulate property for 
the benefit of his family or others the 
more imperative becomes the duty of 
making a will. 

We will give you free for the askin 
the vartous forms of wills which wi 
enable yon to draw up your will with- 
out any further trouble. 


—_——_——_- 


| Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 


| Artistic and technical excellence may 
| be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most 
graceful contours in lenses may be had 
at this old-established house. Attend- 
ants and workers are continuously mak- 
ing a study of what is pleasing and ap- 
propriate in spectacles and eyeglasses. 
They have also developed a rare degree 
of manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations. 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable  tech- 
nical institute, where high-class and 


Company, Limited. unusual lenses are made up, and the 


; most scrupulous care taken to fulfil the 
Capital Ber tp 800;000-00 exact instructions of the oculists and 















































The Trusts and Guarantee 





















“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults 14 King on Po Se es a ee Social and Personal. 
Street West, Toronto. a r : reasons mus 1a par — 
ticular glasses. Potter’s, 85 Yonge street. Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Weelands were 
Hon. J. R. STRATTON, President. Toronto. guests of Mrs. J. A. Tucker, Parkdale 
T. P. Correx, Manager. » AQ ( , Parkdale, 
— - - this week, on their way to Owen Sound. 
* ~ Mr. Weelands, who has many friends in 
Paintin foronto, is located at Craigmont, Ren- 
frew County, in connection with the ex- 
I do any kind of painting that can be | tensive corundum mining industry. 
done in the very best way and at the : € 
lowest prices consistent with honest \ = : 148 L ; 
nee raining and decorating, too.| .“\ Y°") fine Celtie cross in Bedford 
The latter is my specialty, and it you | limestone has been erected in St. Mich- 


will entrust your next order to meI will | acl’s Cemetery to the memory of the 

| a satisfaction. late Father Ryan. The design embraces 

‘dallions of the four evangelists 1 

oaee_Sen7 ; meda DN evangelists anc 

Plated Cutlery Heuse—3774 JAMES ), O’HEARN the agnus dei in bas-relief, and the Irish 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST | harp and Celtic “strap ornament” also 
ad appear in the carved work. Messrs. 
Thomas Mowbray & Sons were the sculp- 


Launches). 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good, 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


804 YONGE STREET 





G i 
aso In . De Leigh Wilson has gone to 
= Winnipeg and will be absent for a fort 


night, returning by way of Chicago. 





; Friends were delighted to see Mr. and 
| Mrs. Aemilius Jarvis and their little peo 

ple in town this week. Mr. Jarvis is very 
much improved in health. 


Only Ventilated Mattress 


30 Foot Speed Launch. 
| 16 to 22 feet Launches always in stock. 


Ryrie’s shop, in its beautiful Easter 
decorations, has been besieged by the 


CANADA LAUNCH WORKS Limited smart set this week. Half of the Fran 


, ; 7 cis-Langmuir wedding party seemed to 
Foot of Carlaw Avenue, Toronto have made it their favorite rendezvous. 


The lilies and roses which were set here 








Notice to Housewives 


When the spring cleaning is done you will 
need a new mattress. 





in its order. The members of the club 
had dramatized “Martin Chuzzlewit,” 
and presented it so intelligéntly that all 
visiting members were delighted. With 
Mrs. Eaton as Pecksniff, Mrs. Jean Blew- 
ett as Tom Pinch, Mrs. Willoughby Cum- 
mings as Mark Tapley, and Mrs. Skin- 
ner as old Martin, the principal charac- 
ters were well chosen. Mrs. Scott Raff 
introduced the several scenes and con- 
nected them by narrative, not omit- 
ting the gems of literary merit. To- 
ronto has clubs many, but the Dickens 
Club, judging by their interpretation of 
a masterpiece, are students. 
* 


At the April monthly meeting of the 
Canadian Household Economie Associa- 
tion to be held in the Normal Theater 
next Tuesday, 14th, at 3 p.m., Miss Lil- 
ian Vaux Evans will give an address on 
“Art in the Home.” All interested aré 
cordially invited to be present to hear 
Miss Evans, whose advice will be par- 
ticularly timely at this renovating sea- 
son. 
















* 

The marriage of Mr. George Lyman of 
Montreal and Miss Daisy Sarah Wall- 
bridge, eldest daughter of the late Asa 
Wallbridge of Neweastle, was celebrated 
at the residence of the bride’s aunt, Mrs. 
W. J. O'Hara, on Wednesday afternoon. 
The fact that the wedding took place in 
Holy Week made it a very quiet one. 
Mr. O’Hara gave away the bride, who 
wore a white canvas gown over taffeta, 
with trimmings of antique lace and silver, 
a white tulle hat with white roses, and 
carried a bouquet of Easter lilies. She 
wore the groom’s gift, a pearl and dia- 
mond star. Miss Helen Wallbridge at- 
tended her sister in pale pink crepe, 
white hat, and carrying pink roses. A 
graceful little flower-girl was Miss Doris 
Taylor. The bridesmaid wore a Mar- 
guerite bracelet and the latter a daisy 
pin, the souvenir gifts of the bride. Mr. 
Philip Lyman of Montreal was his broth- 
er’s best man. Rev. T. Bradly Hyde of- 
fidated. Mr. and Mrs Lyman went to 
New York, the bride going away in a 
dark blue homespun suit, with velvet 
trimming, and a hat to match of taf- 
feta, trimmed with fruit. ; 

* 


























Mrs. Augustus Burritt and Mrs. Wil- 
lie Chadwick gave two smafl and cosy 
teas on afternoons of last week. 

* 









Among those recently registered at the 
Welland, St. Catharines, are Mr. J. M. 
Thomson, Mrs. J. T. Warrington, Mrs. 
W. Parkyn Murray, Mrs. T. H. Knox, 
Miss Edna Knox, Mr. and Mrs. J. Her- 
bert Mason, Mrs. W. T. Kernahan, Mrs. 
J. Kernahan, Mrs. George Coldbeck, Miss 
Harvey, Mrs. Schoenberger, Miss Tate, 
Dr. Wishart, Dr. F. C. Parsons, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Yeigh, Mr. and Mrs, H. A. 
Drummond, Mrs. Nordheimer, Master 
toy Nordheimer, Miss Lilian May of To- 
ronto, Miss Mabel Burnett, Mr. H. Fer- 
ren, Mr. C. F. Filbricke, Mr. Franklin 
Kennedy, Mr. W. F. Barrett, Dr. C. F. 
Monroe, Miss E. Campbell of Buffalo, 
Miss M. 8. Ladd, Messrs. C. W. and W. F. 
Ladd of Cobourg, Mr. H. N. Ramsay of 
Olean, N.Y., Mrs. H. B. McGivern of Ot- 
tawa, Miss Gillies, Miss M. J. Gillies, 
Mrs. Lyman Moore, Miss Moore, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Hamilton of Hamilton. 


















Mr. Arthur Hills is back from Win- 
nipeg, looking very fit and well, and is 
visiting his sister, Mrs. Ashworta, 25 
Admiral road. 











An afternoon tea will be given in St. 
George’s Hall on Friday week, April 24, 
to start a fund for the addition of a 
domestic science room to the Govern- 
ment Building which is being erected in 
India for the instruction of native wo- 
men. The Imperial Order of the Daugh- 
ters of the Empire have, I am told, tak- 
en the labor of raising one thousand dol- 
lars for this purpose. 

a 















Mrs. Martin Scheak will not receive 
again until the autumn. 
a EI a 
Opera Season at Shea’s. 














Opening Monday with the matinee at 
Shea’s Theater, the Aborn operatic forces 
will begin a limited season in the latest 
comic opera successes, never before seen 
at popular prices. The offering for the 
first week will be Harry B. Smith’s and 
Victor Herbert’s beautiful light opera, 
“The Serenade,” which the Aborns have 
purchased intact, with all scenery, cos- 
tumes and effects, from the Bostonians 
who have made this opera the most pro- 
minent of their repertoire for several 
seasons. The cast for “The Serenade” 
will include J. K. Murray, who has es- 
tablished himself as one of the most 
popular of America’s operatic baritones; 
Grace Cameron, who has been identified 
with several Broadway successes in the 
past two seasons; John Dunsmure, for- 
merly with the Bostonians, who will 
sing his original role; Arthur Wooley, 
who won popularity as a comic opera 
comedian with the Castle Square Opera 
Company; Phil Branson and Charles 
Swickard, two comedians who have ap- 
peared in a score of successful operas; 
Hattie Belle Ladd, for several seasons 
prima donna contralto with the Castle 
Square; Joséph Smith, lyric tenor, who 
was last season with the Grau Comic 
Opera Company; John Read, Lena Win- 
ters and others of equal merit and stand- 
ing. The stage will be under the direc- 
tion of Al. Wilder, formerly of the Bos- 
tonians, and Joseph E. Nicol, recently 
with “Florodora,”’ will conduct the or 
chestra. 
























































‘*Festival of the Lilies.” 





The ninth annual Easter Monday con- 
cert, under the auspices of the Metho- 
dist Social Union, will be given in Mas- 
sey Music Hall on Monday, the 13th inst. 

Choruses will be rendered by 800 well- 
trained children’s voices, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. A. T. Cringan, Mus, Bac., as- 
sisted by Mrs. Mabel Bastedo-Mills, and 
accompanied by the band of the Royal 
Grenadiers. 

Solos will be rendered by Master Clar- 
ence Glass and Master Jack Challis, so- 
prano soloists, and Master Ernest Mac- 
Millan, the boy organist. 

Mrs. H. B. Somers will introduce sev- 
eral new and interesting fancy drills and 
exercises. 

Admission tickets are now for sale 
and will be sold only at Massey Music 


Hall. 



































Has removed to CARLTON CHAMBERS, 





Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 
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April 11, 1903 
















A CHANCE FOR CLEVER PEOPLE 


It should be easy for people who drink delicious Blue Ribbon Red 
Label Tea to say something that will induce their friends to try it 


$545.00 in Cash 


Prizes 


Twenty-five cash Prizes will be awarded in order of merit to those 
sending in the best advertisements for Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea. 





First Prize - - - ~ $200.00 
Second Prize - ~ - - 100.00 
Third Prize a a 40.00 
4th to 13th Prizes, $10.00 each 100.00 


14th to 25th, $5.00 each - - 60.00 





$500.00 


In’ addition, beginning with the week ending April 4, a special 
weekly prize of $5.00 will be given to the one sending in the best 
advertisement during that week, making for the nine weeks $45.00 
in special prizes, or a grand total of thirty-four cash prizes, $545. 


CONDITIONS 


Ist. No professional ad. writer, nor anyone connected directly or indirectly with 
the Blue Ribbon Tea Company may compete. 

2nd. Advertisements must not contain more than 50 words, and shorter ones are 
preferable. j 

3rd. One of the cards used in packing Blue Ribbon Red Label Tea—there are 
two in each package—must be enclosed with each batch of advertise- 
ments sent. 

4th. The competition closes June 1, 1903, and all competing advertisements must 
reach one of the following addresses on or before that date. 


Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Winnipeg, Man. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Toronto, Ont. 
Blue Ribbon Tea Co., Vancouver, B.C. 


5th. No person shall be awarded more than one of the main prizes, but may also 
take one or more weekly prizes. 

6th. In case of a tie, decision will be based on all the advertise: 
by the competitors in question. . 

Mr. H. M. E. Evans, of the Winnipeg Telegram, has kindly cons. 

the advertisements and award prizes. 3 


All advertisements that fail to win a prize, but which 
are good enough to be accepted for publication 
will be paid for at the rate of $1.00 each. 


Unless expressly requested to the contrary, we will consider ourselves at liberty 
to publish the names of prize winners. 

A good advertisement should be truthful and contain an idea brightly and 
forcibly expressed. A bona fide signed letter with address and date from one who 
has tested the tea, is a good form. An advertisement for an article of food should 
not associate with it, even by contrast, any unpleasantidea. The best advertise- 
ment is the one that will induce the most people to try the article advertised. 


SeeK your Inspiration in a Cup of Blue 
Ribbon Red Label Tea and the 
Money is yours. 








and Harold Jarvis. The general admis-]| reserved seats on the ground floor, will 
sion will be 25c. A limited number of | be sold at 50c. The plan is open at 


Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co.’s ware- 
rooms, 158 Yonge street. 


were 
————E—E eee 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


| Births. 


Stapells—April 7, Toronto, Mrs. Richard 

| A. Stapells, a daughter. 

Bennett—April 1, Toronto, Mrs. J. W. C. 
Bennett, a son. 

Copeland—March 31, Toronto, Mrs. R. J. 
Copeland, a son. 

Trancle-Armand—April 4, Toronto, Mrs. 
J. Trancle-Armand, a daughter, 

Pitt—Toronto, Mrs. Charles W. Pitt, a 
son. 

Hetherington—Maroh 29, Toronto, Mrs. 
William J. Hetherington, a daughter. 

Caswell—April 3, Hamilton, Mrs. W. B. 
Caswell, a son. 

|| Harkness—March 29, Toronto, Mrs. W. 
K. Harkness, a son. 

Lamport—April 4, Toronto, Mrs. W, A. 
Lamport, a son. 

Gould—April 2, Markham, Mrs. J. P. 
Gould, a daughter. 


| 








Some of the latest novelties 





i arnages. 


in Bohemian Glass: : 
Moyer—Love—April 2, Toronto, H. R. A. 
Moyer to Clara Maud Love. 


KENDAL WARE Dunn—De Kay—April 2, Toronto, Edwin 
L. Dunn to Neva Maude De Kay. 

W Harris—W hite— il 4, N York, Gor- 

PATINA ARE 4 A. ee oar he Bessie E. White. 

LAMPS and GLOBES Fleury—Herris— April 2, Toronto, J. Wes- 


ey Fleury to Nellie Harris. 


Wedding Gifts a Specialty Deaths. 


aged 1 month, 
Burns—April 4, Toronto, William Burns, 


William Junor mo apen 4S 


Chapman—Apr d . 
88 WEST KING STREET nh oS ril 14, Toronto, Mrs. Joseph 


White—April 3, Guelph, Mrs. Vary B. Mc- 
Crea White. 
Couse—April 6, Bellwood, Paul Couse, 


| aged 1 mont Edward Carman Eaton, 


DR. C. J. RODGERS miner Pe Toronto, Mrs. Mercy 


Hunter. 

Aughtred—April 1, Sheridan, Stephen 
Aughtred, aged 80 years. 

Cameron—April 2, Cobourg, Mrs. Clara 
M. Cameron. 

Garrett—April 1, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
Henry A. Garrett, aged 89 years, 


DENTIST 


No. 1 CARLTON STREET. 


” Edmonds-—April 5, Kew Beach, Mrs. Ver- 
The Ty RIGGS Dental Offices bena Edmonds, aged 26 years, 
Butchart—April 6, Township of Carrich, 


Edward Butchart. 
Innes—March 29, Toronto, Mrs. Annie 
Scott Innes. : 
Sterling—April 2, Toronto, George 5S. 
Sterling, aged 59 years. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
yvonace 9483 stTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 











Geo. S. McConkey’s 
RESTAURANT 












CEPTION and Afternoon 
ASSEMBLY / Ted. 
“08 r J. YOUNG tex samara 


The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE STREET 















Poultry Raising 


tion of Buildings, Breeds, Feeding’ 
Management, Fattening, Exg Produc- 





FULL COURSE BY MAIL | [ A ivi S 
INCLUDING—Location and Construc” 


































































































Get the **MARSHALL”—it is the best— 
won't get hard or lumpy. We guarantee it for 
five years. 

It is the most comfortable mattress made. 

Send for ci cular. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
250 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
*Phone— Main 4533 

Factories—London, Eng., Chicago, Ill., and 
Toronto, Ont. 


BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Bullding, Toronto 


and there and the elaborate white and 
purple decorative design are most at- 
tractive, and everyone should look in at 
the unusual (and usual) beauties of this 
fine establishment. 


The reception tendered to the Dickens 
Study Club by Mrs Timothy Eaton at 
her beautiful home last week was unique 


+e —-— 


Good Friday Concert. 










An evening of music and readings will 
be given in Elm Street Methodist Church 
on Good Friday by the choir of the 
chureh, under the direction of Mr. Car- 
nahan, with Miss Jessie C. Perry as or- 
ganist and assisted by Jessie Alexander 





$10,00—ONLY—$10.00 H IAN 0 S 
Main 4102. Agricultural Science Dept, 


Canadian Correspondence College sectenttiinnina tanh saniediaaaaceal 


TORONTO 143 Yonge Street 
TORONTO. 






